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"Ta His Grace 


PHIL P. 


Dun s and Mad dus 
of WHARTON, &c. 


MY Lok p, | 
. has ever been the Cuſtom of 
US 38h Pocts to ſhelter Productions of 
18 this Nature, under the Patronage 
Y of the brighteſt Men of their 
— Fea Tine; and tis obſerv'd, that the 
Iuces puck met the kindeſt Reception from 

Perſons of the greateſt Merit. The World will 

do me Juſtice as to the Choice of my Patron, 

but will, I fear, blame my raſh Attempt, in 

daring to Addreſs Your Grace, and offer at a 
Work too difficult for our ableſt Pens, viz. 


Aan Encomium on Your Grace ; I have no 
A Plea 


ij The DEDICATION. © 
Plea againſt ſuch juſt Reflections, but the 


Diſadvantage of Education, and the Privilege 8 
of my Sex. i , 
If Your Grace diſcovers a Genius ſo ſur- *© 
prifing in this Dawn of Life, what muſt yont © 
riper Years produce? Your Grace has already 7 
been diſtinguiſh'd in a moſt peculiar Manner, c 


being the firſt Young Nobleman that ever 
was admitted into a Houſe of Peers before *! 
he reached the Age of One and Twenty: if 
But Your Grace's Judgment and Eloquence 
ſoon convinced that Auguſt Aſſembly, that b. 
the excelling Gifts of Nature ought not toe 
be confin'd to Time. We hope the Example 
which Ireland has ſet, will ſhortly be fol- 
lowed by an Engliß Houſe of Lords, and 
Your Grace made a Member of that Body, to 
which You will be ſo Conſpicuous an Orna- 
ment. | 
Your good Senſe, and real Love for your 
Country, taught Your Grace to perſevere in 
the Principles of your Glorious Anceſtors, by 
adhering to the Defender of our Religion and 
Laws: and the penetrating Wiſdom of Your 
Royal Maſter, ſaw you merited your Honouts 
efer he conferr'd them. It is one of the A 
greateſt Glories of a Monarch, to diſtinguiſhÞ-** 
where to beſtow his Favours ; and the World 
muſt do ours Juſtice, by owning Your Grace 
Titles moſt deſervedly worn. 
It is with the greateſt Pleaſure imaginable, . 
the Friends of Liberty ſee You Py the 
reps 


The DEDICATION, ij 
Steps of Your Noble Father: Your Courteous, 
Affable Temper, free from Pride and Oſten- 
tation, makes Your Name ador'd in the Coun- 
try, and enables Your Grace to carry what 
Point You pleaſe. The late Lord Wharton 
will be 1 < by every Lover of his 
Country, 


wonted Beneficence to this Favourite - Iſle, 
had not tranſmitted all his Shining Qualities 
to you, and, Phenix like, raiſed up one Pa- 
triot out of the Aſhes of another. 8 


Learning, particularly appears by the large 
Progreſs you have made therein: and Your 
Love for the Muſes ſhews a Sweetneſs of 
Temper, and Generous Humanity, peculiar to 
the Greatneſs of Your Soul; for ſach Virtues 
reign not in the Breaſt of every -Man of 


uality. 1 
Geer no longer then, my Lord, to charm the 
World with the Beauty of your Numbers, and 
ſhew the Poet, as you have done the Orator; 
convince our unthinking Britons, by what vile 
Arts Fraice loſt her Liberty; and teach em 
to avoid their own Misfortunes, as well as 
to weep over Henry IV. who (if it were poſ- 
ſible for him to know) would forgive the 
bold Aſſaſſin's Hand, for the Honour of having 
his Fall celebrated by Your Grace's Pen. 


P A 2 To 


ich never felt a greater Shock 
than what his Death occaſion'd : Their Grief 
had been inconſolable, if Heaven, out of its 


That Your Grace has a high Eſteem for | 


"Iv The D EDICATION. | 
To be diſtinguiſh'd by Perſons of Your 
Grace's Character, is not only the higheſt 
Ambition, but the greateſt Reputation to an 
Author; and it is not the leaſt of my Vanis 
ties, to have it known to the Publick I had 
Your Grace's Leave to prefix Vr Name to 
this Comedy. | by 

I wiſh I were capable to cloath the follow- | | 
ing Scenes in ſuch a Dreſs, as might be worthy | * 
to appear before Your Grace, and draw Your 
Attention as much as Your Grace's admira- 
ble Qualifications do that of all Mankind; 
but the Muſes, like moſt Females, are leaſt 
liberal to their own Sex. 

All I dare ſay in Favour of this Piece is, 
that the Plot is entirely New, and the Inci- 
dents wholly owing to my own Invention; 
not borrowed - from our own, or tranſlated 
from the Works of any foreign Poet; ſo that 
they have at leaſt the Charm of Novelty 
to recommend em: If they are ſo lucky in 
ſome leiſure Hour to give Your Grace the 
Leaſt Diverſion, they will anſwer the utmoſt 
Ambition of, my Lord, 


Tour GR Act's moſt Obedient, 
Moſt De vote d, and 
Moſt Humble Servant, 


SusanNna CEnt-Liver. 


PR OLO GU E, 

| By a Gentleman. 

Spoken by Mrs. Tuuzx monD. 
BEAKEO Night we come upon a bold Deſign, 


; TY To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd. 


IS) Ba Or Plot is new, and regularly clear, 
SUES Ard not one fingle Titth from Mol- 
leire: f 
Oer bury'd Poets we with Caution tread, 
44 Pariſh Sextons leave to rob the Dead. 
For you, bright Britiſh Fair, in hopes to charm je, 
% bring to Night a Lover from the Army: 
I know the Soldiers have the ſtrangeſt Arts, 5 


Such a Proportion of prevailing Parts, 

ud think that they rid Poſt to Womens Hearts. 

I wonder whence they draw their bold Pretence; 

We do not chuſe them ſure for our Defence : 

That Plea is both impolitick aud wrong, 

And only ſuits ſuch Dames as wont a Tongue. 

it their Eloquence and fine Addreſs ? | 

he Softneſs of their Language? Nothing lefs. 

t their Courage, that they bravely dare 

0 ſtorm the Sex at once? — Egad, tis there: | | 
ney A3 They 


E. 


— 
* * — » 
* 


= 230 att by us as in the ad Campaign, . 

* Dl of Repulſes, charge Kn * 
They Mine and Countermine, reſolv d to uin, 
And, if a Breach is made — they will come in. 4 
Du think, by what we have of Soldiers ſaid, © 
Our Female Wit was in the Service bred ; 

But ſhe is to the hardy Toil a Stranger, 
She loves the Cloth indeed, but hates the Danger ; 
Tet to this Circle of the Brave and Gay, 


She bid me for hey good Intentions ſay, 

She hopes you I or 1educe her to Half- Pay. 
A, for our Play, tis Engliſh Humour all; 
Then will you let our Mauufafture fall ? 
BW: uld you the Honour of our Nation raiſe, 
Keep Engliſh Credit up, and Engliſh Plays. 


eSSSHOLSSSSSSSSS 
CE ELIELELLLLELEEEL Bp 


EPI L O G VUE, 


| | Written by Mr Sewer 1, andf 
| Spoken by Mrs. Bu Loc x. 


| VILLE aw ſtrange Ways our Mode 
# 


| Beaus deviſe! 
i at Tryals of Love-Skill to gain the Prize! 
| The Heathen Gods, who never matter d Rapes, 
Scarce wore ſuch ſtrange Variety of Shapes : 
The Devil take their odious barren Skulls, 
To court in Form of Suakes and filthy Bulls- 


/ Jove once nick d it, I am I, 


„4 whole Lapful of true Standard Gold; —T% n 
ow muſt his Godjſbip then Fair Daene warm? 1} 
n trucking Ware for Ware there is no Harm. 1 
ell, after all that Money has a Charm : 
Put neu indeed that ſtale. Invention's paſt ; 
Befides, you know, that Guineas fall ſo faſt, 
Poor Nymph muft come to Pocket-Piece at laſt. 
d Harry's Face, or good Queen Beſs's Ruff, 
Not that I'd take 'em—may do well enough ; © 
No —— my ambitious Spirit's far above 
Thoſe little Tricks of Mercenary Love. 


Vat Man be mine, who, like the Colouel here, 


[h other to the Heavenly Regions ſtray Fa 
But yet I hope, for all that I have ſaid, 


an top his Character in every Sphere; 

o can a thouſand Ways employ his Wit, 
)ut-promiſe Stateſmen, and out- cheat a Cit; 
Beyond the Colours of a Trav ler paint, 

lul cant, and ogle too— beyond a Saint. S | 
The loft Big moſt pleas'd me, I confeſs, „ o& 
There's ſomething tempting in the preaching Dreſs, 
lad pleas'd me more than once a Dame of Note, 

ho lov'd her Husband in his Footman's Coat. 

o ſee one Eye in wanton Motions play'd, ö 


ſs if it for its Fellow's Frailties pray d. 
lo find my _—_ a Man of War in Bed. 
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Sir Philip Modelove, an T4 
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Beau, J (Mr. Knap. 
Periwinkle, a kind of a fil- 


ly Virtuoſo, 


Tradelove,a Change-Broker, ' Mr. Bullock, ſet 
Gee Prim, a —_— IJ : . Pack. 
olonel Fainwel, in Love wit 
Mrs. Lovely, a E | Mr. Chr. Bultck. 
Freeman, his Friend, a Merchant, Mr. Ogden. 
Simon Pure, a Quaking Preacher, |Mr. Griffin. 


Mr. Sackbyt, a Tavern-Keeper, (Mr. Had. 


O 
> 
3 Mr. Spiller. 
5 


All Guardians to 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Lovely, a Fortune of Thir- . 

1 1 5 Mrs. Bullock, > 
rs. Prim, Wife to Prim the b * 

Betty, Servant to Mrs. Lovely, Mrs. Robins. 


Footmen, Drawers, &c. 
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Bold Stroke for a WI FE, &c. 
y oj eta ˖˖ ro ard ares ay 


AT. I. A 


CEN E a Tavern; Colonel Fainwell and 
Freeman over a Bottle. 


FREEMAN. 


PRE OM E, Colone!, His Majeſty's Health— 
Lou are as melancholly as if you were 
Vin Love; I wiſh ſome of the Beauties 
\ CE IE at Bath ha'n't ſnapt your Heart. . 
ce, Why faith, Freeman, there is 
ASE ſomething in't; I have ſeen a Lady at 
1%, who has kindled ſuch a Flame in me, that all 
te Waters there can't quench. +07 | 
Free. Women, like fome poiſonous Animals, carry their 
ntidote about em. — Is ſhe not to be had, Colonel ? 
Cal. That's a difficult Queſtion to anſwer ; how» 
er, I reſolve to try: Perhaps yon may be. able to 
rve me; you Merchants know one another— The 
dy told me herſelf ſhe was under the Charge of four 


rſons. 1 = 
Free. 18 


© 


= * 
2 A Boll Stroke for a Wife. © 
Free. Odſo ! "tis Mrs m Lovely. 
Col. The ſame ; do you know her? 7 
Free. Know her! Ay— Faith, Colonel, your G 
dition is more deſperate than you imagine; why 
is the Talk and Pity of the whole Town; and it 
| 3 of the Learned, that ſhe muſt die 
Maid. | | | 
Cel. Say you ſo ? That's ſomewhat odd, in 
charitable Ciry— She's a Woman, I hope. 
Free. For ought I know; but it had been as w 
for her, had Nature made her any other Part of tl 
Creation. The Man which keeps this Houſe, ſery 
her Father ; he is a very honeſt Fellow, and may | 
of uſe ro you; we'll ſend for him to take a Glaſs wil 
us; he'll] give you the whole Hiſtory, and 'tis wort 
your hearing. | 


0 


Col. But may one truſt him? * 
Free. With your Life; I have Obligations enou Col 
upon him, to make him do any thing; I ſerve hi 5, 
with Wine. LK Sach 


© Col. Nay, I know him pretty well my ſelf ; I on 
us'd to frequent a Club that was kept here. 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Gentlemen, d'you call? 

Free. Ay, ſend up your Maſter. | 

Draw. Yes, Sir | [Ex 

Cel. Do you know any of this Lady's Guardian 
Freeman ? 

Free. Yes, I know two of them very well. 

Col. What are they? | 


Enter Sackbur. 


Free, Here comes one will give you an Account 
them all— Mr. Sackbut, we ſent for you to take 
Glaſs with us. Tis a Maxim among the Friends 
the Bottle, that as long as the Maſter is in Compat 
one may be ſure of good Wine. 

Sack. Sir, you ſhall be ſure to have as good Win 
as you ſend in— Colonel, your moſt humble Servant 
you are welcome to Town. | 


A Bold Stroke for a Wife, 3 


Col. T thank you, Mr. Sackburt. © | 
Sack. Tam as glad to ſee you, as I ſhould a Hundred 
un of French Claret Cuſtom-free— My Service to 
bu, Sir. [Drink:] You don't look ſo merry as you 
d to do; are you not well, Colonel ? | | 
Free. He has got a Woman in his Head, Landlord, 
you help him ? 37 
Sack. If "tis in my Power, I ſhan't ſcruple to ſerve 
Friend. | 
Col. Tis one Perquiſite of your Calling. 
Sack. Ay, at r'other End of the Town, where you 
ficers uſe, Women are good Forcers of Trade; a 
1]-cuſtom'd Houſe, a handſome Bar-keeper, with 
an obliging Drawers, ſoon get the Maſter an Eſtate ; 
t our Citizens ſeldom do any thing but cheat with» 
the Walls—But as to the Lady, Colonel; point you 
Particulars, or have you a good Champagne Sto- 
ach? Are you in full Pay, or reduc'd, Colonel ? 
Col. Reduc'd, reduc'd, Lanlord. 
Free. To the miſerable Condition of a Lover! 
Sack. Piſh! That's preferrable to Half-Pay; a Wo- 
an's Reſolution may break before the Peace ; puſh 
r home, Colonel, there's no parlying with that Sex. 
Col, Were the Lady her own Miſtreſs I have ſome 
aſons to believe I ſhould ſoon command in Chief. 
Free, You know Mrs. Lovely, Mr. Sackbut. 5 
Sack. Know her! Ay, — Nancy; I have carried 
to School many a fo y Morning. Alas! if ſhes 
e Woman, I pity you, Colonel: Her Father, my old 
aſter, was the molt whimſical, out - of- the- way tem» 
d Man, Lever heard of, as you will gueſs by his 
t Will and Teſtament— This was his only Child: 
have heard him wiſh her dead a thouſand times. 
Col. Why ſo? © 8 
Sack. He hated Poſterity, you muſt know, and 
i'd the World were to expire with himſelf— He 
ed to ſwear, if ſhe had beena Boy, he would have 
alify'd him for the Opera. 


in Free, "Tis A very unnatural Reſolution in a Father 


nt " Sack. 


Houſe with me: I lik'd her Perſon, and found 


tury; doars upon Travellers, and believes Sir) 


Fancy and Dreſs, but December in his Face and | 
Heels; he admires nothing but new Faſhions, © 


4 A Bold Stroke for a Wife. © 

Sack. He dy'd worth Thirty thouſand Pom 
which he left to this Daughter, provided ſhe mary 
with the Conſent of her Guaadians : But that 
might be ſure never to do ſo, he left her in the 
of four Men, as oppoſite to each other as Light 
Darkneſs : Each has his quarterly Rule, and ti 
Months in a Year ſhe is oblig'd co be ſuhject to es 
of their Humours, and they are pretty different, 
aſſure you She is juſt come from Bath. 

Col. Twas there I ſaw her 

Sack. Ay, Sir, the laſt Quarter was her he 
Guardian's— She appears in all publick Places dur 
his Reign. | | 

Col. She viſited a Lady who boaxded in the 


* 


Opportunity to tell her ſo: She reply'd, ſhe had 


Objection to mine; but if Icould not reconcile Coll 5 
traditions, I muſt not think of her, for that ſhe wif + 
condemned to the Caprice of four Perſons, who ne pot 


yet agreed in any one thing, and ſhe was oblig d 
pleaſe them all. | 1 
Sack. Tis moſt true, Sir; I'll give you a ſhort j 
ſcription of the Men, and leave you to judge oft 
poor Lady's Condition. One is a kind of a 77 
a filly, half-witted Fellow, but poſitive and furl 
fond of nothing but what is Antique and Foreig 
and wears his Cloaths of the Faſhion of the 1aſt Ce 


Mandivilte more than the Bible. 

Col. That muſt be a rare old Fellow! 

Sack. Another is a Change-Broker ; a Fellow t 
will out-lie the Devil for the Advantage of Ste 
and cheat his Father that got him in a Bargain: 
is a great Stickler for Trade, and bates every thi 
that wears a Sword. 4 

Free. He is a great Admirer of the Dutch 

ment, and fwears they underſtand Trade better 
any Nation under the Sun. 

Sack, The Third is an old Beau, that has May in 


e la 


F | 


4 Bold Stroke for a. Wife. 
ſe muſt be French ; loves Operas, Balls, Maſque- 
— and is Hors ch iche the moſt R rawiry of the whol, 


my T fo 1 44 ppoſite one another, tru] 
ele Are pr to one r, ; 
—And the fourth, po is be, Landlord? 
Sack. A ve "_ Quoter, whoſe Quarter begun 
is Day I ſaw Mrs. Levely go in not above rwo 
Hours ago— Sir Philip” ſet (44 down What think 
you now, Colenel, is not the bog Ares to ve piry'd ? 
Col. Ay, and feſcued too, La 
ell Pre. In my Opinion, that's impoſſible. _ FL 
a Co. There is nothing impolſible to a = What 
would not a Man attempt for a fine Woman and 
Thirty Thouſand Pounds ? Beſides, my Hanour is 
it. Stake ; I promis'd to deliver her — and ſhe bad me 
win her, and take her. 
Sack. That's fair, Faith. | 
Free, IGit epended u oa Ke ght - ee . 
dot doubt your Ftting free the Damſel; but to have 
Avarice, Impertinence, Hypocriſie, and Pride, at 
once to deal with, requires more Cunning than ge- 
nerally attends a Man of Honour. 
Col. "My Fancy tells me I ſhall come off with Glo 
reſolve to try, 2 7 — Db you know all th 


Guardians, Mr, Sackbut 
Scl. Very well, Sic, ey all uſe, oe, 
me, if occaſion 


Col. And will you 
Sack, In every ming > can, Colonel. | 
Free. TII 2. for him; and whatever I can ſerre 
'ou in, you may depend on. 1 mae Mr. Periwinkle 
ind Mr. Tradelove; the latter has a very { peear Opi- 
ion of my Intereſt Abroad. — I happen d to have a 
: Wetter from. 2 Correſpondent two Hours before the 
eus arrived of the French King's Death ; 1 commu- 
uicated it to him; upon which he bought up all the 
Stock he could, and what with that, and ſome Wagers 
e laid, he told me, he had got to the Tune of Five 


undred Pounds ; ſo that I am much in his _ 


races, 1 | 


J. 


6 A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 

Cal. I don't know but you may be of Service to m 
Freeman. | | e 

Free. If I can, command me, Colonel. | 

Col. Is it not poſſible to find a Suit of Cloaths read 
made at ſome of theſe Sale Shops, fir to rig out 
Beau, think you, Mr. Sackbat ? 

Sack. O hang em No, Calenel, they keep nothing 
ready-made that a Gentleman would be ſcen in: Bur 
can fit you with a Suic of Cloaths, if you'd make 
Figure —Velvet and Gold Brocade — they wer 
Pawn'd to me by a French Count, who had been ftri 
at Play, and wanted Money to, carry him home ; 
promis d to ſend for them, but I have beard nothit 
from him. | 

Free, He has not fed upon Frogs long enough ye 
to recover his Loſs; ha, ha. | | 
Col. Ha, ba — Well, thoſe Cloaths will do, Mt 
Sackbur—tho' we muſt have three or four Fellows i 
tawdry Liveries; thoſe can be procur'd, I hope. 
Free. Egad, I have a Brother come from the 1: 
Indies, that can match you; and, for Expedition fake 
you ſhall have his Servants; there's a Black, a Tz 
ny-Moor, and a Frenchman ; ny don't ſpeak « 
Word of Engliſh, ſo can make no Miſtake. | 

Col. Excellent —Egad, I fhall look like an ſnd 
Prince, Firſt I'll attack my Beau-Guardian ; whe 
lives he? ark Sug "2 

Sack. Faith, ſomewhere about St. James's; tho 
= in what Street, I cannot ; but any Chairman v 
tell you where Sir Philip Modelowe lives. 

Free. Oh! you'll find him in the Park at El 
every Day, at Jeaſt I never paſs'd thro” at that He 
vow ſeeing him there. — But What do you Wt 
tend: : | 

Col. To addreſs him in his own Way, and fi 
what he deſigns to do with the Lady, 

Free. And what then? 

Col, Nay, that I can't tell, but I fhall take 

Neaſures according!y. 


4 


———ä— — 
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A Botd Stroke for @W: po. 1 


M 5:4. Well, tis a mad Undertaking, in my Mind; 
but here's to your Succeſs, Colonel. print.. 
col. Tis ſomething out of the Way, I confeſs ; bur 
rortune may chance to ſmile, and I fucceed Come, 
Lindlord, let me fee thoſe Cloaths. Freeman, I ſhall 
erpect you'll leave Word with Mr. Sack5ur, where one 
Wn: find you upon occaſion ; and ſend my Equipage 
ref dis immediately, do you hear? 
- Free. I ly. Le. 


Col. Bold was the Man who vent ur d firſt to Sea, 
Buys the firſt vent ring Lovers bolder were: 
The Path of Love's a dark and dangtrous Way, 
tit bout a Landmark, or one friendly Star, 
id he that run} the Riſque, deſerver the * — a 


al 
F 


1 * E N E Prim's Houſe. 


. VOL 531 339 WS19 ONT SSH 7; $#tF Y * 
4 © "Enttr Mr., Lovely and her Maid Betty; | + 
2 


By: (Bleſs me, Madam ! why do you fret and . | f 

ne your ſelf ſo? Ibis is giving them the Advan- 4 
E fS OT 4 

dil rs. Lev Muſt I be condemned all my Life to the i 
Mcyoſterous Humours of other People; and point- L 


at by every Boy 4m Town? — Oh! I could tear oF 
0 WH Fleſh, and curſe the Hour I was born. Is it not | 
nſtronſly . ridiculous; that they ſhould: deſire to 
poſe their Quaking Dreſs upon me at theſe Years ?_ 
legen I was a Child, no matter what they made me 
=_ ; but nos -... + me” ng | 
u Party. I wou'd reſolve againſt it, Madam; I'd ſee 4X 
WW hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd Cap again. | 
eu. Then I muſt never expect one Moment's | 4 
e; ſhe has rung ſuch a Peal in my Ears already, 

l ſhant have the right Uſe of them this Month— © 

Ee «can 00k | 5 a is ng. 8 

. What can you not do, if you will but give 
r Mind to it? Marry, Madam. "7 RE” 

B 2 Mrs. Lov. 


* 


%. 1 ——. „„ 


21 4 %% Sake fer a Ti "A ; 


" Mrr. Lov. What! and have my Fortune go to build 
Churches and Hoſpitals? | 

Betty. Why, ler it go— If the Colonel loves you, ay 
1 prerengs, he'1l marry you without a Fortune, Mi 

dam; and I aſh grey you, a Colon?l's Lady is no defy 
cable thing; a Colonel's Poſt will maintain you Tikes 
Genelewoman, Madam. 

. try. Lov. So you wou'd adviſe me to give vp thy 
own Fortune, and throw my ſelf upon the Colonef's. 

Betty. I would adviſe you to make your ſelf ea 
Madam. ö 

Mrs. Lov. That's not the Way, Tam ſure. Nd, no, 
Girl, there are certain Ingredients to be minglel 
with Matrimony, without which, as well 
change for the worſe as for the decter. heh th 
Woman has Fortune enough to make the Man happy 
if he has either Honour or Good Manners, 
make her eafte Love makes but 2 floventy Figun 
in that Houſe, where Poverty keeps the Door. 

Betty. And ſo you refolve to die 2 Maid, do you 
Madam? 

Mr. Lov. Or have it iti my Power to make" 
Man Flove, Mafter of my Fortune. 

Betty. Then you don't like the Colonel ſo well 
I thought you did, Madam, or you would not tak 
ſuch a Reſolution ? 

Mrs. Lov. It is becauſe I do like him, Berey, that 
rake ſuch a Reſolution. © . 

Betty. Why, do you expeck, Madam, the Colonel e 
work Miracles? Is; it poſſible for him to marry y 
with the Conſent of all your Guardians? 

Mrs. Lov, Or he muft not marry me at all, and 
I told him; and he did nor ſeem diſpleas d with t 


News. — He promis 'd to ſer me free, and I, on th 
Condition, promis d to make bim Maſter of char ill 


dom, 
Betty. Well! 1 have read of iebented Caſl 


Ladies delivered from the Chains of Magick, Gi. 
kid, and Monſters overcome; ſo that 1 ſhall 
the leſs ſurpris'd, if the Colonel ſhould conjure 


OO) —̃ꝗ —ñ— —— 


out of the Power of your Guardians: If he does, !! 
am ſure he deſerves your Fortune. . ", "S088: 
Mrs. Lov. And ſhall have it, Girl, if it were ten times 
as much For Ill ingenuouſly confeſs to thee, that 
I do like the Colonel above all Men I ever ſaw-— 
There's ſomething ſo Jantec in a Soldier, a kind of a 
7 ne ſcay quoi Air, that makes em more agreeable 
than the reſt of Mankind— They command Re- 
gard, as who ſhould ſay, Weare your Defenders, We 
preſerve your Beauties from the Inſults of rude un- 
poliſh'd and ought to be prefer'd before thoſe 
lazy indolent Mortals, who by dropping into their 
Fathers Eſtate ſet up their Coaches, and think to rat- 
tle themſelves into our Affections. PATIL 
Betty. Nay, Madam, I confeſs that the Army bas 
engroſs d all the prettieſt Fellows A lac'd Coat and 
Feather have irreſiſtable Charms. | 
Mrs. Lov. But the Colonel has all the Beauties of rhe | 
Mind, as well as Perſon. —O all ye Powers, that 
four happy Lovers, grant he may be mine! Thou 
God of Love, if thou be'ſt ought but Name, aſſiſt | 
my Faiuwell. _ | | 2 4 


” 7 


Point all thy Darts to aid my Love's Deſign, 
And — Plats as preualent as thine. 


The Eud of the EH AC 
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| SCENE the Park. 

Sue Colonel fb of, tis freer e bigs Ol © 


Cal. OO, now if I can but meet this Beau— 'Egad, I c 


I methinks I cut a ſmart Figure, and have us 
much of the tawdry fair, a8 any fie Count, of 
French Marquee of em alt— Sure I ſhall know this 
Enight again,— ha ! Tater he fes, making Love to ;; 
4 „1 faith, III walk up the Mad, and come dos ore 

y him. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Sir Philip uf 
4 Bench with a Woman maił d. | or 


Sir Phil. Well, but, my Dear, are you really In 
ſtant to your Keeper ? | 
Wom. Yes, really, Sir — hey day? who come 
yonder, he cuts a mighry Figure. 
Sir Phil. Ha! A Stranger, a * Equipage — 
ſo cloſe at his Heels — He has the 922 of 
_—_ of Quality— Poſitively, French by his dar 
ir 
Wom. He croſſes, as if he meant to ſit down here. 
4 = Phil. He has a mind to make love to the 
110, — , 


Enter Colonel, and ſeats lh 2 wpon the Bench by 
Sir Philip. pt e 
m. It will be to no Purpoſe if he does. 
Sir Phil. Are you reſolw'd to be cruel then? 
Col. You muſt be very cruel, indeed, if you d 
deny any thing to ſo fine a Gentleman, Madam. [Tal 
< out hit —— 


A Zold Strobe for a NI. re 
nom. I never mind the ourfide of a Man; | 
col. And I'm afraid thou art no Judge of the Inſide, : 
Sir Phil. Tam, 2 your Mind, Sir For 
—_— of her Function ſeldom penetrate beyond 
he Pocket. 


om. Creatures of your Compoſition have, indeed 4 
encrally more in their Pockets than in their Heads. 


Sir Phil. Pray what ſays your Watch? mine is 
own. _ out hirWatch, 
Col. I want 36 Minutes of Twelve, Sir.— [Hur up 
bis Watch and take; out his Snuff- Box. 
Sir Phil. May I preſume, Sir ? 
col. Sir, you honour me.  [profemting the Box. 
Sir Phil. He ſpeaks good Exgliſh — tho — muſt be a 
oreigner ; —this Snuff is extreamly good nd the 
4 prodigious fine; the Work is French I preſume, 


don "Gul, 1 bought it in Poris, Sit, —I do think the 
orkmanſhi pretty near. 

Sr Phil. Neat, tis exquiſitely fine, Sir; prays Sir, Sir, 
I may take the! Liberty of inquiring— what 
ſo happy to claim the Birth of the fineſt — 


the Alverſe ? France, 1 — 
on Paghiſhwan 2 


* 


Col. Then you don't thin 
ing Sir Phil. No, upon my Soul don' 
Col. I am ſorry for't. 

Sir Phil. Impoſſible you fhould wiſh to be an 

ber Pardon me, Sir, this Iſland could not 
oduuce a Perſon of fuch Alertneſs. 
| Col. As this Mirrour ſhews you, Sir, [Puts 27 2 
 Pocker-Glaſe to 8iv Philip's Race. 
Im ſick to hear em praiſe ono 
ſuch Animals, 


ine upon Seop ; 


Wor. Coxcomb's, 

other; one ſeldom gets any thing 

—— a Dinner, unleſs one can 
all 


i PA, O Gel, Be! Will you levee, Madam ? 


i Col. She fears 'ewill be only loſing: Time 40 ſtay 


— re, ha, ha, — I know not how to diſtinguiſh Vir. | 
* 


12 A Bold Strobe fur a Wife, © 
Sir, but your Mien and Addreſs ſpeak yoν² Rig 
Honourable. 1 * rr 
Sir Phil. Thus great Souls judge of others by then 
ſelves—I am only adorn'd with Knighthood, that 
all I aſſure you, Sir, my Name is Sir Philip 
Col. Of French Extraction? TID 
Sir Phil. my Father was French. —_— 
Cel. One may plainly perceive it—there is a certai 
Gaity peculiar to my Narion, (for I will ownm 
ſelf a Frexchman} which diſtinguiſhes us every whet 
A Perſon of your Figure would be a vaſt- Additio 
to a Coronet. | 
Sir Phil. I muſt own, I had the offer of a Baron 
about five Years ago, but I abhorr'd the Fatigue whi 
muſt have attended it I could never yet bring 
ſelf to join with either Party. _ _ 
Col. You are perfectly in the right, Sir Philip, —a 
| Perſon ſhould not embark himſelf in the ſlovent 
Concern of Poliricks ; Drefs and Pleaſure are Obe 
proper for the Soul of a fine Gentleman. 
Sir phil. And Love— 582 -o 
Cel. Oh ! that's included under the Article 
Sir Phil. Parbleu, il eft un homme 12 I muſk 
brace you,— [Riſes and embrace;.} Your Sentime 
are ſo agreeable to-mine, that we gppear to have 
one Soul, for our Ideas and Conceptions are the ſao 
Cual. I ſhould be ſorry for that (ad] You do 
too much Honour, Sir Philip. _ T 
Sir Phil. Your Vivacity and and Jauted Mien afſur 
me at firſt fight there was nothing of chis foggy It 
in your Compoſition. May I crave your Name, Sir 
Col. My Name is Ls Foinwel, Sir, at Four rv 
Sir Phil. The Ls Fainmel: are French, I know 
the Name is become very numerous in Great Brit 
of late Vears.— I was ſure you was French the M 
ment I laid my Eyes upon you; I could not « 
in to the Suppoſition of your being an Engliſh 


this Hand produces few-ſuch Ornaments. +; 


+ 
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Col. Pardon me, Sir Pn, | rhis Tfland has emo 
ings ſuperior to all Nations under the Sun. 
Sir Phil. Ay! what ? a 
cel. The Ladies, and the Laws 
Sir phil. The Las inſleed do elaim a Profencnnd) 
et Nat ions. but by m Soul there are ſine Wo- 
zen every where muſt own] have felt their Power: 
all Countries. —. © 

col. There are fome Awidh'd Beauties, I confeſs, in 
ance, Italy, German, nay, even in Holland 3 mais 
mn rare: But les beller Angle! —Oh;: Sir Philip, 
— we fuch Women! ſuch Symetry of Shape! 

legs ney cy. of Drefs) - ſuch R ty of Fea» 

Mes! ſuch Sweetneſs of Temper ! ended. 
* 7 22 be wirchingSeilesjsẽ??? 
Sir P len wour er — 

Col. r bue I declare 
euere is no Amuſement fo agreeable to m Gear, 8 
Convesfatiop of x fint Woman—41 
evail d upon to enter into w 
aſure Ms Se ae mk b | Rail) ava 
Sir y own: PR OT | 
ſquerade, — N all the: Pro- 4 
tons of th d. 72 10 4 * 1 | g 
c,. Tofinicely * "dips the People of Qualit 

pp een 2 Pleaſura, whac 
0 orted — rigs Peace, 2 — 
ngenious N Hejdug ger. J 3 - 

> Phi. The Ladies aſſure me 1 in neee de 
the Conſtiturion, — v which I fobſcribd. an 
Indred Guineas — it will be of great Service to the 


ir! Stick, at leaſt to the Company of Surgeons, and 


hs general. 
Ul Co/ | it may help to ennoble the Blood: of 
We City. married; Sir Philip ? 

11 Kr at 68 nor do I believe Fever ſhall enter into 
« honourable State; I havs on abſolme T eadercfor* 
e whole Sex. 7 Seiten an 037 
Ic, That's 5 more thn. they bee thr you 1 dive 
Near. 1 


never be 
bung run * 
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de Phil. And I have the Honour to be very wel 
with the Ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir, and I wen 
affront a Million of fine Women, to make one happ 
Col. Nay, Marriage is really reducing a Man's Tal 
to à kind of half Pleaſure, - but then it carries 
Bleſfing of Peace along with it, one goes to lieey 
without Fear, and wakes without Pain. 
Sir Phil. There is ſomething of that in't; a Wile 
a very good Diſh for an Engliſh Stomach,— but gre 
_— for nicer Palates, ha, ha, ha! 
Col. I find I was very much miſtaken, 1 i magin 
you had been married to that young Lady which 
ſaw in the Chariot with you this Morning in G 
church. trees. | Fr L „bull vs 
Sir Phil. Who, Nancy Lovely + I am a Piece a 


ſo 


Guardian to that Lady, you muſt know; her Farkarii | 


I thank him, join'd me with three of the moſt prept 
ſterous old Fellows — — my Soul Tm in pai 
for che poor Girl, —ſhe certainly lead Apes, 


the Saying-is ; haz has ts ont :s © Y% 21YD lis 
Col. That's pity, Sir Philip, if the Lady would g 


me leave, I would endeavourto avert that Curſe- 
- 8i# Put. As roche Lady, ſhe'd: glad ly be rid of 
at any Rate, I believe; but here's the Miſchief] 
who marries Miſs Lovely, muſt have the Conſent 
us all four, —or not a Penny of her Portion. For mt 
Part I ſhall never approve of any, but « Man of F 
gure,—and the reſt are not only averſe to Clean]ine 
but have each a peculiar Taſte to gratify.—For 
Part, I declare, I would prefer you to all Men I ee 
ſav 1911 9. a i 
Cal. And I her to all Women— ' , ,, {17 
Sir Phil. I aſſure you, Mr. Fainwel, I am for mat 
Tying her, for I hate the Trouble of a Guardian 


eſpecially among ſuch Wretches ; but reſolve nevelh | 


to agree to the Choice of any one of them, and 
fancy an Zo be even with me; for they never can 
into any Propoſal of mine yet. £72 53thd 


Cel. I wiſh I had your Leave to try them, Sir Phi 
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„ Phil, With all my Soul, Sir, I can refuſe a Per- 
on | . 

PP 
1 


1 * 


ſon of your Appearance nothing. 

col. Sir, Tam ipfinirely oblig'd to you. . _ 

Sir Phil. But do you really like Matrimony? _ 

col. I believe I cold with that Lady, Sir, 

Sir Phil. The only Point in which we differ but 
ou are Maſter of ſo many Qualifications, that I can 
xcuſe one Fault, for I mutt think it .a Fault ina 
ne Gentleman; and that you are ſuch, III give it 
nder my hand. 

col. T with you'd give me your Conſent to marry 
Mrs. Lovely under your Hand, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phil. I'll do't, if you'll ſtep into St, James's 
offee · Houſe, where we may have Pen and Ink 
ho' I can't foreſee what Advantage my Conſent 
vill be to you, without you could a Way to get 
e reſt of the Guardians— but I'll introduce you 
Wowever, ſhe is now at 1 where I carried her 
lis Morning, when you ſaw. us in Gracechureh frees. 
| aſſure you ſhe has an odd e of Guardiang, as 
ou wall fad when you hear the Characters, which 
l endeavour to give you as we go along. — Hey! 
jere, Faque, Rn - here are you all, Scoundrels ? 
Order the Chariot to St. Jamet s Coffee · Houſe. 
Col. Le Noir, Ie Brun, le Blanc — Morthlu, ou font ers 
177 ? Hons le Chevalier, 3 
Sir Phil. Par x nee, Monſieur, , 

Col. Not one Step upon — Soul, Sir Philip, 

Sir Phil, The beſt bred Man in Europe, por ue 


CENE Changes to Qbediah Prim's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs, Lovely, folowed by Mrs. Prim. 
vel . P». Then thou wilt not obey me; and thou 
dot really think thoſe Fallals becometh thee ? 
mel Mr. Lov. I do, indeed. 8 1 | | 
Mr; Pr. Now will I be judged by all ſober People, 


I don't look more like a_ modeſt Woman than thou 
oſt, Anne, | 
| Mrs. Lov. 


15 


Words as well as new Faſhions? Ah! poor 


encourageth the Frailty of Humane Nature 


— — — — 


A Bold Stroke for a N.. 


Mrs. Lov. More like a Hy pocrite you 
Mrs. Prim. | IS TE "163 
Mrs. Pr. Ah! Anne, Amie, that wicked Philip alli 
love will undo thee.— Saran fo fills thy Heart wit 
Pride, during the three Menths,of his Guardian 
that thou becomeſt a Stumbling- Block to the Uprigi 
Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they ? Are the pinch 
Cap, and formal Hood, the Emblems of Sandy 
Does your Virtue conſiſt in your Drefs, Mrs. Prim 
Mrs. Pr. It doth not conſiſt in cut Hair, ſpots 
Face, and bare Necks, — Oh the Wickedneſs oft 
Generation! The Primitive Women knew not 
Abomination of hoop'd Petticoats. — 
Mrs. Lov. No, nor the Abominarion of Cant ne 
ther. Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't I know u 
have as much Pride, Vanity, Self. conceit and Am 
tion among you, couch'd under that formal He 
and ſanctify d Countenance, as the proudeſt af 
all ; but the World begins to ſee your Prudry. - : 
Mr. Pr. Prudry! What! do they invent 


4 


i 


raſtick Age, I pity thee-— poor deladed any 

Which dot chou think moſt reſembleſt the Sa 
and which the Sinner, thy Dreſs, or mine'?; 
naked Bofom allureth the Eye of the By-ſtander 


corrupteth the Soul with evil Longzings. 

Mrs. Love And pray who corrupted 2 
Tobias with evil Longings ? Your Maid Tabb. 
a Handkerchief, and yet he made the Saint a Sinne 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, ſpit thy Malice—I cont 
Satan did buffet my Son Tobias, and my Servant 
tha ; the Evil Spirit was at that time too ſtrong, 
they both became ſubje@ to its Workings — not 
any outward Provocation——but from an ing 
Call; — he was not tainted with the Rottenneſs o 
Faſhions, nor did his Eyes take in the Drunl 
of Beauty. | 


Mrs. Lov. No! that's plainly to be ſeen. 


4 Bold Stroke fir a Wife. 


with a Stranger. 


, Lov. So! Then you hold Wenching no Crime, 
15 provided it be within the Pale of your own Tribe— 
gh * are an excellent Caſuiſt truly. 

ch. Euter Obediah Prim. 


04. Pr. Not ftripp'd of thy Vanity yet, . 
hy Ne it off, Sarah ? 
| 4 Pr. She will not do it 

os. Pr: Verily, thy naked Breaſts troubleth my 
Meutward Man; I pray thee hide em, ane ; put on 
z Handkerchief, une 


Mrs. Lev. I hate Handkerchiefs when tis is not cold 


* 3 Mr. Prim. 
Pr. I have ſeen thee wear a Handkerchief ; 3 
jay, 7 a Mask to boot, in the middle of July. 
5 Lov, Ay, to keep the Sun from chiag 


pr. If thou cou' d'ſt not bawe the Sun-beams, 
1 * — et thou think Man ſhou'd bear thy Bea 
| hoſe Breaſts inflame Deſire, let them 1 


J. 

Mrs. Lov. Let me be quiet, 1 fay : — My 
ormented thus for ever? Sure no oman's IS 
on ever equal'd mine ; Foppery, Folly, Avarice 
nd Hypocriſy, are by Turns my — — Com- 
nions, — and 1 muſt vary Shapes as often as a 
layer.—TI cannot think my Father meant this Ty« 
nny! No; ASSET which he never 
boni tended you dt 

0%. Pr. Hark thee, Do ſt thou call good Countel 
yranny ? Do I, or my Wife, tyrannize, when we 
(ire thee in all Love to put off thy Tempting At- 
in re, and vail thy Provokers to-Sin ? 
| Mrs. Lev, Deliver me, good Heaven! or I ſhall go 


lirated. [ Walks about... 


Mrs. Pr. So! now thy Pinners are toſt, and th 
eaſts pull'd up; —verily. they were ſeen — 
C before; 


191 Pr: Lan. is ene of the Faithful, be Ke 
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5 hefors ; —fie upon the filthy Taylor who made them 
4 tays. 8 
Mrs. Lov. T wiſh I were in my Grave! Kill me 
rather than treat me thus. | 2 
Ob. Pr. Kill thee! ha, ha; thou think'ſt thou art 
Acting ſome Inde Play ſure ; —kill thee! Art thou 
Prepar'd for Death, Anne Lovely? No, No, thou 
wou'dſt rather have a Husband, Anne: —T hou wanteſt 
a Gilt Coach, with» ſix lazy Fellows behind, to flant 
it in the Ring of Vanity—among the Princes and 
Rulers of the Land, — who pamper themſelves with ® 
che Fatneſs thereof; but I will take care that none *"' 
hall ſquander away thy Father's Eſtate ; thou ſhalt ?' 
marry none ſuch, Anne. . 
Mrs. Lov. Wou'd you marry me to one of your 4 
own Canting Sex? "= 
Ob Pr. Yea, verily, none elſe ſhall ever get my dr 
Conſent, I do aſſure thee, Anne. 
Mrr. Lov. And I. do aſſure thee, Obediab, that III. 


will as ſoon turn Papiſt, and die in a Convent. Le 

Mrs. Pr. Oh Wickedneſs! 

Mrs. Lov. Oh Stupidity ! the 

Ob. Pr. Oh Blindneſs of Heart! - * 
p N 


Mrs. Lov. Thou Blinder of the World, don't 


voke me—leaſt I betray your Sanftity, and leave of | 

your Wife to judge of your Purity : —What wen 

the Emotions of your Spirit, —when you ſqueerF © 

Mary by the Hand laſt Night in the Pantry,” 

when ſhe told you, you buſs'd ſo fiithily? Ah < 

q ou had no Averſion to naked Boſoms, when youl- | 

14 gg'd her to ſhow you a little, little, little Bit off 10 

WH her delicious Bubby ; —don't you remember thol, © 

1 Words, Mr. Prim? © a * 
WH Mrs. Pr. What does ſhe ſay, Obediah? © bk 

| Ob. Pr. She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah; whic * 

4 Way did ſhe hear this? This ſhou'd not have reach 11 

ö it the Ears of the wicked ones; —verily, it troubled e, 
1 4 Rie. at | LA. 

it 1 | ze, 

| 12 


E 


- 
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Enter Servant. ) 


Serv. Philip Medelove, whom they call Sir Philip, 
oh i below, and ſuch another with him, ſhall I ſend 
them up? IE. 
Ob. Pr. Yea. 3 * 
lt ' Enter Sir Philip and Colonel. 
1 Sir Phil, How do'ſt thou do, Friend Prim; odſa k 
my She-Friend here too! What, you are documen- 
ting Miſs Nancy, reading her a Lecture upon the 
e pinch'd Coif, I warrant ye. | 1 
ure. Pr. I am ſure thou never readeſt her an 
Lecture that was good. My Fleſh riſeth ſo at theſe 
wicked Ones, thet Prudence adviſeth me ro with- 
draw from their Sight. [ Exit. 
Cel Oh! that I cou'd find Means to ſpeak to her! 
ile charming ſhe appears! I wilh I cou'd get this 
Letter into her Hand. | Aide. 
Sir Phil. Well, Miſs Cockey, I hope thou haſt you 
the beter of them. | | 
Mrs Lov. The Difficulties of my Life are not ro 
be ſurmounted, Sir Philip ——T bare the Infpertinence 
of him, as muchas“ ,cupidity of the other. [Mur. 
2 Prim. Verily, Philip, thou wilt ſpoil this 
aiden; 
Sir Phil, I find we ſtill differ in Opinion; but that 
e may none of us ſpoil her, prithee, Prim, let us 
onſent to marry her— U have ſent for our Brother 
vardians to meet me here about that very Thing.— 
Madam, will you give me Leave to recommend a 
usband to you.— Here's 4 n which, in 
ny Mind, you can have no Objection to- : 
[ Preſents the Colonel to her, ſbe looks another Way. 
u. Liv. Heaven deliver me from the Formal, and 
Die Fantaſtick Fool. | [Aae 
Col. A fine Woman, —a fine Horſe, and fine Equi- 
age, are the fineſt Things in the Univerſe :— And 
lam ſo happy to poſſeſs * Madam, I hall be- 
whe” 2 | come 
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call thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy Letter is un- 


Noiſe and Nonſenſe. Oh Feinwe7! whatever th 
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come the Envy of Mankind, as much as you out: C 
ſhine your whole Sex. th 
LA. he takes her Hand to kiſs it, he end 
to put the Letter into it, ſhe lets it drep, 
| Prim takes it wp. VE 

Mrs. Lov. I have no Ambition to appear conſpi. 
cuouſly ridiculous, Sir. Turning from hin 

Col. So falls the Hopes of Feine 

r. Lov. Ha! Finne: tis he! What have |] 
done? Prim has the Letter, and all will be diſcover'd, 


Ob. Pr. Friend, I know not thy Name, fo cannot 


welcome to the Maiden, ſhe will not read it. er 

Mrs. Lev. Nor fhaH you; [Snatches the Letter] Tue: 
teat it in a thouſand Pieces, and ſcatter it, as I will C 
the Hopes of all thoſe that any of you ſhall recom · Nuo 


mend to me. [Fears the Letter, * 
Sir Phil. Ha! Right Woman, Faith! © 5 
Col. Excellent Woman. 77 18 
Ob. Pr. Friend, thy Garb/ ſavoureth too much out 

the Vanity of the Age for my Approbation; no © 

thing that reſembleth Philip Modelowe ſhall I lov" 
mark that; — therefore, Friend Philip, bring 9 ©: 
more of thy own Apes under my Roof. rha 

Str Phil. I am ſo entirely a Stranger to the Monſter © 

2 thy Breed, that I ſhall bring none of them, 1 — 
IC» . ou 
Col. IJ am likely to have a pretty Task by that time e. 

I have gone thro'them all; but ſhe's a City worth 7”. 

taking, and 'egad [I'll carry on the Siege: If Ie 

but blow up the Out-works, I fancy I am preti ok 
fecure of the Town. 2: F l — 
* 

Enter Servant. *y 
Serv. Toby Periwinkle, and Thomas Tradelove defjour 
mandeth to ſee thee. | {To Sir PhilipMour 
Sir Phil. Bid them come up. | Cl 
Mrs. Lov. Deliver me from ſuch an Inundation Mour 


Contrivanc 


Contrivance is, proſper it Heaven; but oh! I fear 
thou never canſt redeem me. | | [ Exit. 
Sir Phil. Sic tranſit Gloria Mundi. 
Enter Mr. Periwinkle and Tradelove. 
Theſe are my Brother Guardians, Mr. Feinwell ; pri- 


Trad. Well, Sir Philip, I obey your Summons. _ 
Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the Good 
pf Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip? 
Sir Phil. Firſt I deſire to know what you intend to 
o with that Lady? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the Indies for a 


erd amongſt your Curioſities, and ſhewn for a Mon- 


utter, Mr. Periwinkle ? ; 


al co. Humph, Curioſities ! that muſt be the Vir- 
m- Nuoſo. | [ Afide. 
Per. Why, what wou'd you do with her? 


Sir Phil. I wou'd recommend this Gentleman to her 


Geeſe! Husband, Sir — a Perſon whom I have pick d 
out from the whole Race of Mankind. — 
no 0. Pr. I wou'd adviſe thee to ſhuffle: him again 
eich the reſt of Mankind, for I like him not. 


Col. Pray, Sir, without Offence to your Formality, 


hat may be your Objections? 
Ob. Pr. Thy Perſon; thy Manners; thy Dreſs; thy 
\cquainrance ; — thy every Thing, Friend. 2 
JV, Phil. You are moſt particularly obliging, 
me riend, ha, ha. | 
Trad. What Buſineſs do you follow, pray Sir ? 
Col. Humph, by that Queſtion he , muſt be the 
Wroker. [Ae] —Buſineſs, Sir! the Buſineſs of a 
| entleman. | 
Trad. That is as much as to ſay, you dreſs fine, 
td high, lie with every- Woman you like, and pay 
eur Surgeon's Bills better than your Taylors or 
ili ur Butchers. 
ol. The Court is much oblig'd to you, Sir, for 
n our Character of a Gentleman. 
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thee obſerve the Creatures. Le zo the Col 


enture, —or live to be an old Maid, and then en- 
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Trad. The Court, Sir! What wou'd the Court do 
without us Citizens? | 

Sir Phil. Without your Wives and Daughters you 

mean, Mr. Tradelove? . | 
Pier. Have you ever travell'd, Sir? | 

Col. That Queſtion muft not be anſwer'd now 
In Books I have, Sir. 

Periw. In Books? That's fine Travelling indeed! 
— Sir Philip, when you preſent a Perſon 1 like, he 
mall have my Conſent to marry Mrs. Lovely, till 
when your Servant. Iran. 
Col. III make you like me before I have done with 
you, or I am miſtaken.. 1 
Trad. And when you can convince me, that a Beay 
1s more uſeful to my Country than a Merchant, you 
mall have mine; till then, you muſt excuſe me. 

- _ Exit. 

col. So much for Trade, —T'lI fit you too. 1 

Sir Phil. In my Opinion, this is very in ne 
Treatment, as to the Lady, Mr. Prim. 

Ob. Pr. Thy Opinion and mine Leppens to differ az 
much as our Occupations, Friend ; Buſineſs requireth 
my Preſence,. and Folly thine, and ſo I muſt bid 
thee farewel. * [ Exit, 

Sir Phil. Here's Breeding for you, Mr. Fainwell!— 
Gad take me, I'd give half my Eſtate to ſee theſe 
Raſcals birt. 488 

cel. I hope to bite you all, if my Plots hit. I 
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ACT WM. 


SCENE the Tavern; Sackbut, and the 
Colonel in an Egyptian Dreſs. _ 


ll 7% Ly Beginning, Colonel. you have got the 
_ old Beau s Confent. 

Col. Ay, he's a Reaſonable Creature ; but the other 
"Fire will require ſome Pains——Shal 1 paſs upon 
Dim, think you?—Egad, in my mind, I look as An- 
que as if I had been preferv'd in the Ark. * 
„ %, Paſs upon him! ay, ay, as roundly as Whites 
. Vine daſh'd with Sack does for Mountain and Sherry, 

f you have but Aſſurance enough | 
Col. I have no Apprehenſion from that Quarter; 
lurance is the Cockade of a Soldier. 

back. Ay, but the Aſſurance of a Soldier differs 
nuch from that of a Travellex—— Can you lye with 

good Grace ? : , 

Col. As heartily when my Miftreſs is the Prize, as 
would meet the Foe when my Country call d, and 
ing commanded ; ſo don't you fear that Part ; ifhe 
on t know me again, I'm 1 hope he Il come. 
Sack. I wiſh all my Debts would come as ſure. 
1d him you had been a great Traveller, had many 
aluable Curioſities, and was a Perſon of a moſt ſin- 

lar Taſt ; he ſeem'd tranſported, and begg'd me to 
eep you till he came. | Is 
Col, Ay, ay, he need not fear my — Fouſh== 
et's have a Bottle of Sack, Landlord, our 
Irank Sack. | F 

Sack, You ſhall have it. ; 
ws _ where-abouts is the Trap · door you men- 
One . 8 
Sack. There's the Conveyance, Sir. (Exit. 


A 
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Col. Now if I ſhould cheat all theſe Roguiſh Gu 
dians, and carry off my Miſtreſs in Triumph, 
would be what the French call a Grand Coup o Bela 
Odſo! here comes Periwink/e— Ah! duce rake thi 
Beard, pray Jupiter it does not give me the Slip, and 
ſpoil all. | 


Enter Sackbut with Wine, andPeriwinkle fulewing. 


Sack. Sir, this Gentleman hearing you have been x 
great Traveller, and a Perſon of fine Speculation, be 
leave to take a Glaſs with you ; he is a Man 
eurious Taſt himſelf. a 

Col. The Gentleman has it in his Face and Gatrh; 
Sir, you are welcome. 5 | 
Per. Sir, I honour a- Traveller, and Men of you 
enquiring Diſpoſition: The Oddneſs of your Hab 
pleaſes me extreamly; 'tis very Antique, and for 
that I like it. . 6. 

Col. It is very Antique, Sir: — This Habit once 
belong'd to the famous Claudius Ptolomews, who liv 
in the Year a Hundred and Thirty-five, | 

Sack. If he keeps up to the Sample, he ſhall h 
with the Devil for a Bean-Stack, and win it eve 
Straw, . | 1 

Per. A Hundred and Thirty-five !' why, that's prof C 
digious now—— Well, certainly 'tis the fineſt thin 
in the World to be a Traveller, © Pe 
the modern Fi 


| 


Col. For my part, I value none of 
ſhions of a Fig-Leaf. oF 

Per. No more do I, Sir; I had rather be the Jel 
of a Fool, than his Favourite.—I am laugh d at he 
for my Singularity This Coat, you muſt knov 
Sir, was formerly worn. by that Ingenious and ve 
Learned Perſon, John Tradeſcant. | 


Col. John Tradeſcant ! Let me embrace you, Sir -in, 
John Tradeſcant was my Uncle, by Mother - ſide; 2 Ce! 
I thank you for the Honour you do his Memory; Mega 
was a very curious Man indeed. 14 | lob! 

Per. Your Uncle, Sir! ey then, 'tis no wondeſFow 
that your Taſt is ſo refin'sd ; why, you Have it read 


TN 
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bles he burns. in #" Day, how much oF it 
ro Aſhes, and how much to Cinders. * 
Per. To Cinders? You amaze me, Sir; In 
heard that the Sun conſum'd any thing ——Diſts 
tells us | | "Y 
- + Col. Diſeartes, with the reſt of his Brethren bit 
ancient and modern, knew nothing of the Matter- 
J tell you, Sir, that Nature admirs an annual Dec: 
tho' imperceptible to vulgar Eyes Sometimes hi 
Rays deſtroy below, ſometimes above You ha 
-heard of Blazing Comets, I ſuppoſe. | 
Per. Yes, yes, I remember to have ſeen one; ar 
our Aſtrologers tell us of another which ſhall happe 
very quickly. N 
Col. Thoſe Comets are little Iflands bordering q 
the Sun, which at certain Times are ſet on Fireb 
that Luminous Body's moving over them perpendi 
cular, which will one Day occaſion a general Con 
gration. 
: Cook. One need not ſcruple the Colone!'s Capacity** 
aith. : | | 

Per. This is marvellbus ſtrange! Theſe cia 
are what I never read of in any of our Learned Dil 
fertations. | 
Col. I don't know-how the Devil you ſhould. [Afi 

Sack. He has it at his Fingers Ends; one won 
ſwear he had learned to lye at School, he does it 
cleverly. | 9 14 LA 

Per. Well, you Travellers ſee ſtrange things! Pr 
Sir, have you any of thoſe Cinders? 

Col. I have, among my other Curioſities. 

Per. Oh, what have I loſt for want of Travelling 
Pray, what have you elſe ? 

Col. Several Things worth your Attention —I ha 
a Muff made of the Feathers of thoſe Geeſe that fav 
the Roman Capitol. | FB 
Per. Is't poſſible ? is b 
Sack, Yes, if you are ſuch a Gooſe to oY hi 
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Col. If my Landlord pleaſes, hie ſhall try the Ball - 
riment immediate. Jo 
Sack. I thank you kindly, Sir, but I have no 
nation to ride Poſt to the Devil. . 
Col. No, no, you ſhan't ftir a Foot, III only mallf;} 
8 
0 


you inviſible. ä 
- Sack. But if you could not make me viſible again, 
Per. Come try it upon me, Sir, I am not afraid > 
= Devil, nor all his Tricks—Zbud, P11 ſtand o. 
all. . 

Col. Thee, Sir, put it on Come, Landlord, 1 
„ muſt face the Eaſt, | They turn about.] Is it 
ir: 5 
Per. Tis on. [They turn about agali.; 

Sack. Heaven protect me! i Cf he ? v 
"Per. Why here, juſt where I was. \* 
Sack. Where, where, in the Name of Vertu 
Ah, poor Mr. Periwinkle ! —Egad look to't, you! 
beſt, Sir, and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall] 
you burnt for a Wizzard. 
Col. Have Patience, good Landlord. 
Per. But really don't you ſee me now ? 
Sack. No more than I ſee my Grandmother! 
dy'd forty Years ago. | 
Per. Are 7 ſure you don't lye? Methinks If 
juſt where I did, and ſee * as plain as I did bek 
Sack. Ah! I wiſh I could ſee you once again. 
Col. Take off the Girdle, Sir. | He takes it 
Sack. Ah, Sir, Iam glad to ſee you with all 
Heart. - [{nmbrace i; 
Per. This is very odd, certainly there muſt be it 
Trick in't——Pray, Sir, wilt you do me the Fay 
to put it on your ſelf. E 
Col. With all ee 


Per. But firſt 1']] ſecure the Door. 
Col. You know 
Sack. Les, yes— Come Mr. Periwinkle, we 
turn full Eaſt. [They turn, the Colonel finks d 
TY 


Col. Tis done, now tun. 4 4 


w to turn the Screw, Mr. Sac 
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top as the Cockatoor ? 


Per. What Wor ian is there, dreſt in all the Pal 
and Foppery of he Times, can boaſt of ſuch a Fore 


col. I muſt humour him. Ade. Such a "Skin 
the Lizzard? ' 

Per. Such a ſhining Breaſt : 25 the Humming- Bird 7 

Col. Such a Shape as the Antilope? 

Per. Or, in all the artful Mixture of their aft 0 
Dreſſes, have they half the Beauty of one Box 1 
Butter- flies? 

Col. No, that muſt be allow'd For my part, if 
were not for the Benefit of Mankind, I'd have 
thing to do with them, for the 7 as indifferent | 
me, as a Sparrow or a Fleſh-F | 

Per. Pray, Sir, what Benefit 3 is the World to ren 
from this Lady? 

Col. Why, Sir, ſhe is to ar Sy a Son: who ſha 
reſtore the Art of Embalming, and the old Roms 
Manner of Burying their Dead; and, for the Bene 
of Poſterity, he 1s to diſcover the Longitude, 
long — for in vain. 

Per. Od! theſe are very valuable Things, Mr. 80 


but. 

Sack. He hits it off admirably, and t'other ſwallot 
it like Sack and Sugar. [ 4/ide.] Certainly this 
dy muſt be your Ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her bei 
under the Care of four Perſi ſons. 

Per. By the Deſcription it ſhouJd—Egad, if I cou 
get that Girdle, 1 14 ride with the Sun, and m 
th' Tour of the whole World in four and twenty Hou 
14. e.] And are you to give that Girdle to the f 

he four Goirdiens that ſhall give his Conſent 
marry that Lady, ſay you, Sir? 

Col. I am ſo ordered, when I can find him. 
Per. I fancy I know the very Woman— her 
Js Ann Lovely. 

Col Excellent he ſaid, indeed, that the firſt Þ 
ter of her Name was L. 
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* he really? —Well, that's prodigioufly - 
— at a Perſon in Grand Cairo thould know | 
ny thing of my Ward. ks SC: 
col. Your Ward? 2 
per. To- be plain with you, gu, I am one of thoſe 1 
our Guardians, 

0. Are you indeed, Sir? I am tranſported to find 

he Man who is to profeſs this Moror Mufphonon is a 
erſon of ſo curious a Taſt—— Here is a Writing "— 
lawn up by that famous ian, which, if you | 
vill pleaſe to ſign, you muſt turn your Face fall 14 
orth, and the Girdle is yours. 

Per.” If I live till this Boy is born, IIl be embalm'd, 

nad ſent to the Royal Society when I die. 

Col. That you ſhall moſt certainly. 


Enter Drawer. 255 
hill Draw. Here's Mr. Sraytape the Taylor, cds 80 
ume ou, Cole ue. | 
nll st Who do you ſpeak to, you Son of a Whore * 
Per. Ha! Colonel! Ale. | 
Col. Confound the blundering Dog Aid. 
Draw. Why, to Colonei 
Sack. Get you out you Raſcal. ſ Ricks vn aut 


mal Exir after him. + 
Draw, What the Devil is the Matter? þ 
Col. This Dog has ruin'd all my Scheme, I ſee by 
wines Looks. Aſide. 
Per. How finely I ſhould have been chous' . 
mel. you'll pardon me that I did not give 

er Title before it was pute Ignorance, Faith. 

5—— Proy—hbem; hem Prey, Colonel, what ko 
Ws this Learned Egyptian in your Regiment? | 

Cel. 2 Pox of your Saear | I don t underſtand 

u, Sir. 

per. No? that's firange ! I vaderftand you, Clone! 
Egyptian of Grand Cairo! ha, ha, ha— 1am ſorry” . 
a well-invented Tale ſhould do you no more 
4 rice — We old Fellows can ſee as far into a Mille | 

| ſtone, 
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ſtone, as him that picks it— I am not to be tritt 
our of my Truſt— mark that. . n 

Col. The Devil! I muſt carry it off; I with 
were fairly out. [ Aſae.] Look ye, Sir, you tha 
make what Jeſt you pleaſe but the Stars will 
obey'd, Sir, and, depend upon it, I ſhall have the L 
dy, and you none of the Girdle— Now for Freeman' 
Part of the Plot. [de.] | Exit 

Per. The Stars! ha, ha- No Star has favour'd'yo 
it ſeems The Girdle! ha, ha, ha, none of you 
Legerdemain Tricks can paſs upon me— Why, what 
Pack of Trumpery has this Rogue pick'd up? —Hj 
Pegod, Poluflosboios, his Zonas, Morot Muſphonons, an | 
the Devil knows what— But I'll take Care—— Hz 
gone? —Ay, -twas time to ſneak of — Soho ! t- 
Houſe !— | Enter Sackbur.] Where is this Trickſter 
Send for a Conftable, T'll have this Raſcal before the 
Lord Mayor; III rand Cairo him, with a Pon g 
him I believe you had a Hand in putting thi 
Impoſture upon me, Sackbnr. 

Sack Who, I Mr. Periwinkle? I ſcorn it; T pe 


ceiv d he was a Cheat, and left the Room on purpoſely x: 

ſend for a Conſtable ro apprehend him, and end: 
voured' to ſtop him when ke went out— but it 
Rogue made but one Step from the Stairs to c 
Door, call'd a Coach, leapt into it, and drove aw yo 
like the Devil, as Mr. Freeman can witneſs, who | 
at the Bar, and deſires to ſpeak with you; he is tf T 
Minute come to Town. | dif 
Per. Send him in. Exit Sackbut.] What a Scheu H 
this Rogue had laid! How I ſhould have been laugh , 
at, had it ſucceeded! | Eurer Freeman Boored and Spurr iſo | 

Mr. Freeman, your Dreſs commands your Welcome 

Town; what will you drink? 1 had like to ha 
been impos d upon here by the verieſt Raſcal - 
Free. Tam ſorry to hear it, The Dog flew forty,,; 
he had not ſcap'd me, if 1 had been aware of hin 7 
Sackbur ſtruck at him, but miſs d his Blow, or he Ig 
+ £'5 5/72: p 


done his Buſineſs for him, * 
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Per. I believe you never heard of ſuch a C 
trivance, Mr. Freeman, as this Fellow had found out. 
Free. Mr. Sacthur has told me the whole Story, 
Mr. Periwinlle; but now I have ſomething to teil 
you of much more Importance to your ſelf I hap- 
pen'd to lie one Night at N and knowing your 
Uncle Sir Toby Periwinkle, I paid him a Viſit, and to 
my great Surprize found him dying. 180 
Per. D ing! I ec Haw „is k ' 
Free, Dying, in all I ; the Servants 
weeping, the Room in Darkneſs; the 9 
ſnak ing his Head, told me, the Doctors had given 
him over, and then there is ſmall Hopes, you know. 
Per. J hope he has made his Will — he always told 
me, he wou'd make me his Heir. 6 
Free. J have heard you ſay as much, and therefore 
reſolv'd to give.-you' Notice. I ſhould think, it 
0 — not be amiſs if you went down to morrow 
7 351. 08215029 28147 08? EX 
Per, It is a Jong Journey, and the Roads very bad. 
Free, But he has a great Eſtate, and the Land very 
good Think upon that. | | * 
Per. Why that's true, as you ſay ; I'll think upon 
it: In the mean time 1 give you many Thanks for 
your Civility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhould be glad of : 
© your Company to dine with me. RR 
Free: I am oblig'd to be at Jonathan's Coffer-Higfe at 
Two, and it is now half an Hour after One; if I 
2 — my Buſineſs, III wait on you; I know your 
her our. + 
vob Per. You ſhall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman; and 
err dſo your humble Servant. 35 Exit. 
me | SA AS ED $5. * rr 
ha © Re-emer Co lonel and Sackbur: © 
| Free, Ha, ha, ha, — have done your Buſineſs, Colo- 
ne!; he has ſwallowed the Bait, 
= Col. I overheard all, tho' I am a little in the dark: 
lam to perſonate a Highway-Nian, I fup oſe—T har's 
a Projec I am not fond of; for tho 2 fright 
him out of his Conſent, he may fright me out of 51 
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R | 
Free. "No, no, 1 hive 4 Plot wired whos Din- 

ger; ; but firſt we muſt manage tee. as the 

Taylor brought your Cloaths ? 

Sack. Yes, Pox take the Thief. TT 

© Col. Pox take your CEN) for a jolt-heade 

Rogue. 

Free. Well, well, no mitter, 1 warrant we have 
him yet—— But now you muſt put on the Durch 
Merchant. | 

Col. The Duce of this Trading- plot 1 wiſh be 
had been an old Soldier, that I might have sttack d 
him in my own Way, heard him fight over all the 
Battles of the Civil War but for wude, by Jupiter 
I ſhall never do it. 

Sack. Never fear, Colonel, Mr. re will inſtruſt 


1 vou 1 ſee what others do, ha Coffce-houſe 
will inſtruct you. 

Col. I muſt venture, however-—-Bur I haven far 
ther Plot in my Head upon Tradelove, which you 

muſt aſſiſt me in, Freeman; you are in Credit wit 
him, I heard you ſa y. 

r Lam, and Will ſcruptenothing to ſerve! you 
Co one 
Col. Come along chats Now for the Dutc 
Honeſt * by your Leave, 


Now _ 


Aud 
The, End. of te ik A GT. 


Bob-Wig Jar Buſineſs come- in Play, 
air Thirty Theuſand Pounder leads the Wi. 
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3 ACT. e 


allsC E N E, Jonathan's Coffee- Houſe in Ex- 
change-Alley, Crowd of People with Rolls of 
Paper and Parchment in their * a Does 


aud Caffee-Boys waiting... 


| 4 Tralelove, and ae with Rol of Paper 
and Parchment. | 


ft Stock. h-8ee at ſeven Eighths © who buys! ? 
8⁰⁷ a Stock, South Sen Bonds due at Michael 

Claſs-Lottery Tickets. | 

3d Stock, Eaft India Bonds? "18 

Y 4h Stock. What, all Sellers and no Buyers: ? Geitle- 5 

nen, — buy a thouſand Pound for Tueſday next at 
hurt hi. 
vou ce. B. Freſh Coffee, Genen freſh Coffee ? 4 
Trade. Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the Difference of 

hat Stock we tranſacted fur Tother Day. 

Gabr. Ay; Mr. Tradelove, here's a Note for the Mo- ; 

Fey, upon the Sword-Blade wee (Giver him a Note. | | 

Coff. B. — Gentlemen - 


| Euter @ Man. Tag ed F ; 

Man. Is Mr. Smugg le here: ? | 

I c R. Mr. dal 1 not here, Sir, you'll End 
n at the Boo 0 | | 

2d Stock. N. here comes two Sparks from the 

her EN of wy own, what News bring IO cr | 


Hg Euter Two Gentlemen. | 
Trade. I would fain Bite that Spark in the brown 
Hot, he comes very often into the Alley, but never 
| ee OTA 4 on 0"! 
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2 \ - ; Enter. Colonel and Freeman. es * 
2d Steck. Who does any thing in the Civil Lil 
Lottery? or Caco?. Zounds, where are all the 
this Afternoon? Are you a Bull or a Bear to dz 
Abraham ? AB! nh if of IR 
3a Stock. A Bull, faith, but I have a good Putt ft 
next Week. | neee 
Trade. Mr. Freeman your Servant! Who is-tha 
Gentleman? n e 
Free A Dutch Merchant, juſt cbme to EI. 
but hark yee, Mr. Tradelove,— I have a Piece of New 
will get you as much as the French King's Death did 
if you are expeditious. 
Trade. Say you ſo, Sir! Pray, what is it? 
Free. [Showing him @ Letter.] Read there, I 
ceiv'd it juſl now from one that belongs to the 
peror's Miniſter. 532 - 2. 
Trade. I Reads.] Sir, 4+ 1 have many Obligations} 
you, I cannot miſs any Opportunity to ſbm my Gratitude 
this Moment my Lord has — ia vi a private Expreſs, tl 
the Spaniards have ral d their Siege from before Caghari 
if this prove any Advantage to you, it will anſwer both 
Ends and Miſbes of, Sir, Your maſt obliged bumble Servant 
. _ . .__ "Henricus Duſleldo 


Poſtſcript.. . 


In two or three Hours the News will be publick.. | . of . « 
| | þ 

May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman? [An 
Freemal ” 


Free, You may I never knew this Perſon ſend ml + 
a falſe Piece of News in my Life. © 
Trade. Sir, I am much oblig'd, to you, *Egad i ” 
rare News. Who ſells Sourh-Sea for next Week?!“ 
Stock- Job. F Altogether. ] 1 ſell; 1; I, I, I. TI fell: 
If Stock. I'll ſell 5ooo 1, for next Week, at fwveRight 
24 Stock, — I'll ſell ten thouſand at fs Zig hi hu for 
ſame Time. N AT 
Trade. Nay, nay, hold, hold, not altogether, Gent! 
men, I'Il be no Bull, Tn buy no more than I aun 


[ 


— 
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take: Will you ſell ten thouſand, Pound at . > 
for any Day next Week, except Saturday?  — 
1f Stock. TH fell it you, Mr: Tradelove. 
Free. [ e on of the Gentlemen 
Gent. [ Moud.) The Spaniards mais'd the Ae of 
cagliari! I don't believe one Word of it. 
2 Gent. Rais d the Siege ! as * 28 you have 


nis'd the Monument. 


Free, Tis rais d I aſſure you, Sir. eier * 142 
2d Gent. e will you lay on'e? - p | 
Free. What wn ye ; 

ift Gent. W v. have a Brother upon the . 


in the Emperor's Service; I am certain if there 

ere any ſuch Thing, I ſhou'd bave had a Letter. 

AStock, How's Tis ? The Siege of Cagliari 

ais'd ;—1 with it may be true, twill make Bulinefs 

Fir, and Stocks riſe. 

I Stock, Tradelove's a cunning fat Bear; if this 

eus proves true, I ſhall repent I fold him the five 
houſand Pounds —Pray, Sir, what Aſſurance have 

. that the Siege is raid? 

e. There is come an Expreſs en Emperor's 


nifler 
« Seork, II know that preſently. 
1f Gent. Let it come where it An 1 you 
fry Pounds tis falſe. 
Fres. Tis done. 
24 Gent, III lay you a nike of Handreds apo at 
ame. 
Free, I'll take you- 
| 24 . 'Egad; I'll hold ewenty r "ris nor 
als ds ++ 
Bee. Done, with you too. 
-. III lay any Man a Brace of Thouſands the 
. Piege is rais'd. 
zbt Free, The Dutch Merchant is your Man, to take 


edi Does not he know the News ? 


R n thouſand Pound AS won as one Penny 8 8 


Lehre re Tradelove, 
Free. Not a Syllable ; if he did, be wou'd bet 2 


_ — — 
828 — 
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v 


- * 4 - 
I Lt worn 0 L — 


* 


_ 


"0" A Boll Stroke for a Wife. * 


your Money. 


he's ease Rich, and a mighty Man at W agers. 4 
Tradelove 

Trade. 5 you foi 'Egal; TH bite him if po 
ſible: — Are you from Holland, Sir) 

Cal. Ya. Mynhcer. ' 2508 

Trade. Had you the News before you came away? 

Col. Wat believe you, Mynheer 7 

Trade. What do I telieve? Why, I bellen 
that the Spaniards have iQually rais'd the Siege of 
Cagliari. 

Cel. Wat Duyvels Niews | is dat ? 'Tis niet waer 
Mynheer.— tis no true, Sir. F, 

ade. Tis ſo true, Mynheer, that III ly you t twill 7 

thouſend Pounds upon ii Vcu are ſyre the Lett cal 
may be depended upon, Mr. Frecman ? | 

Free. Do you think I would r my Money! 


I were not ſure of the Truth of it? Lide 20 Trade 
Col. T'wo duyſerd Pond, Mynkeer, tis gedaen 
dis Gentleman {al hold de Gelr. [Grves Freemat 


Money, 
Trade. With all my Heart —this binds the Wager 
Trade. V ou have certainly loſt, Mynheer, the Sigg 
15 raiſed indeed, 
Col. Th gelove' t niet, Mynheef Freeman, ik Cal ji 
dubbled houden, if you pleaſe. 
Free. I am let into the Secret, therefore wont wi 


Trade. Ha, ha, ha I have ſnapt the Dutchmin 
faith, ha, ha! this is no ill Day's Work,—pray ma 
I crave your Name, Mynheer? 

Col. Myn Naem, Mynheer! myn Naem is, Jan 1 
Ti mtamtirelercletra Heer van Fainwell ? 

Trade. Zounds 'tis a damn'd long. Name, I fthal 
never remember it— Myn Her van ey Tim, Tim 
What the Devil is it ? ac 

Free. Oh! never heed, I know the Gentleman, an 
will paſs my Word for twice the Sum, 

Trade. That's enough. | 
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col. You'll hear of me ſooner than | yon'1l,wiſh old 
entleman, I fancy, HY" you'll come to Szekbur's 
reeman. 


Free. Immediately. (Aud. ro the call. 1 
1f Man. Humphry Hump 2. 
24 Boy, Mr. Humphy "at Is not here ; ; you'll fad 


him 3500 the Dutch 
Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give you. many Thanks for 
our Kindneſs, — | 
Free. T fear you'll repent when you know all. 0 
Trade. Will you dine with me? _ 
Free. I am engag'd at Seckbur's ; adieu. [Exit. 


Trade. Sir, your humble Servant. Now I'll ſee what 
can do upon Change with my News. [Exit, | 


SCENE, the Tavern. ITE © - 


; 


0 


/ 


Enter Pune and Colonel 


Free. Ha, ha, ha! the old Fellow ſwallow'd the 

P _ ly as a Gudgeon, : 

have him, faith, ha, ha, ha—His two thows if 

by Pound's ſecure—- if he would keep his Money, 

muſt part with the Lady, ha, ha— What came of 

Por two Friends? they perform'd Their Part v 

wi ll; you ſhould have brought em to fake a Gla 

ich us. 

n Free. No matter, we'll drink a Bottle together no- 
ma Time,. —1 did not care to bring them hither ; 

A s no Neceſſity to truſt them with the main Se- 
t, you know, Cole. 5 3 HIUT TOR FIDE. 


* „ 


1 M 
a. Ng hag 8 right Preemas. "4 OY pol Wo om 
thal : 1 94 ans $5 3 1 1 
im Enter Sackbut, | * Ken 
el. Jo Joy, Joy, Colonel, the luckieſt Accident in 
„ in 


| e 

| What foy ' thou ? | 2 1 

«ck, This Letter does your Buſi "TY 7. 

. (Reads,) To Obediah Prim, Hoſer, hob 1 

| call'd the POE in . 62 11 Fe 
out ud, 


i boli Sewn Wie. 


\ 
Free, A Letter to Prim j how caſne'you by 1 
Sack. Looking over the Letters our Poſt. Won 
ought, as I always do, to ſee what Lertns: are 
— por my Houſe, (for ſhe can't read you mi 
| kw, I ſpy 'd this, to Prim, ſo paid for't among fl 
"reſt; I have given the old Jade a Pint of Wine on pu 
poſe to delay Time, till you ſee if the Letter will] 
of any Service; then III ſeal it up again, and tell by 
I took it. by Miſtake I have read it, and fan 
you'll like the Project read, read, Colonel. 
Col. Reads. ] Friend Prim, There i, err from Pet 
ſilvania, ene Simon Pure, a Leader of the Faithful, u 
hath ſojourn'd with us eleven Days, and hath been of gre 
Comfort to the Brethren. —He intendeth for the ; Quartel 
ryan in London ; I have recommended him to thy Hou 
I pray thee intreat him kindly, and let thy Wife cheriſh bi 
for he's of weakly Conſtitution — he wil depart from us tl 
third Dey; which is all from thy Friend in * Faith, 
Aminidab Holdfal 
Ha, ha! Excellent ! ! I underſtand you, any 
am to perſonate this Simon Pure, am I not? 
Sack. Don't you like the Hint? | 
. Col. Admirably well! 
har the beſt Contrivance in ha World, 
c Simon gets not there before 
Col. No, no, the Quakers never ride Poſt; * cat 
be here before to morrow at ſooneſt: Do you ſend u 
buy me a Quaker's Dreſs, Mr. Sactburt ; and ſup Þ 
Freeman, you Ne wait at the Brifto! Coach, chat Ire: 
you ſee any ſuch Perſon, you might cantrive to g Ct 
me Notice. — re! 
—_ I will—the Country Dreft and boots, are thi 
"Sack. Yes, yes, every thin g ER 
Free, Bring? em in then, — Exit Satk. ]-- Thou 8 
diſpatch Periwinkle firſt, remember bis Uncle Sir 
Priwinkle is an old Batchelor of ſev; five, tl 
he has ſeven hundred a Year, moſt in bbey 
that he was once in Love with or Mother, f 
in bn by ſome to be Tour Father,— 
J 


I 
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5 
e 
e 
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you have been thirty Years his Ste werd and ten 


ears his Gentleman, — remember to improve theſe 


ints. 

Col. Never fear, let me alone for char, —but what's 
he Steward's Name? 

free. His Name is Pillage —— 

col. Enough, [ Enter Sackbut with 8 now 


Sor the Country Put.— 


* [Dreſſes. 
Free. Egad, Land lord, thou deſerveſt to have che firſt 
ight's Lodging with the Lady for thy 2 Eich here, 
hat ſay you, Colonel, ſhall >, ſettle a Club here, 
dull make one ? 


Col. Make one; I'll bring a Sett of honeſt Officers, 


. will ſpend their Money as freely to their King's 


calth, as they would their Blood in his Service. 
Sack. I thank you, Colonel. Here, here. [Bell rings, 
Exit Sackbut. 
Col. So now for my Boots [Puts on Boots. ] Shall I 


Wind you here, Freeman, when I come back? 


Free. Yes,—or Fil leave Word with Sackbut, whith 
: may ſend for me— Haye you the Writings? the 
ill, —and every ching? | 
Col. All, all! [Enter Sackbut- 
deck. Zounds! Mr. Freeman ! yonder is Tradelove in 
he damned'ſt Paſſion in the World, he ſwears you 
re in the Houſe, — he ſays you told him you was 
dine here. 

; I did ſo, Ha, ha, ha! he has found himſelf bit 
Hea —— 

Col. The Devil! he muſt not ſee me in this 


refs. 


3 Sack. I told him I expected you here, but you verp 


WM co. You remember what I told you'? 
Pee. Ay, ay, very well, Landlord; let him know 


It come yet. 


Hie. Very well, —make you haſt out, Colonel, and 


t me alone to deal with him: where i is he? 
Sack. In the King's: Head. 


— 


im come in,—and now, Mr. Pilage,, ſucceſs attend 


Wu. [Exit Sack. 
E Col. 
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b Col. Mr. Proteus rather. . 4; y 4 TA. 
| From changing Shape and imitatinig Tove, © | 

I draw the happy Omens of my Love. 


"7:0 m not the firſt young Brother of the Blade 5 
ho made his Fortune in à Maſquerade. [Exit Co 


. Enter Tradelove. | 

Free, Zounds! Mr. Tradelove, we're bit it ſeems. 

Trade. Bit do you call it, Mr. Freeman, I am ruin 
-—Pox on your News. | 

Free, Pox on the Raſcal that ſent it me— 

Trade. Sent it you! Why Gabriel Skinflint has be 
at the Miniſters, and ſpoke with him, and he has 
ſur'd bim tis every Syllable falſe; he receiv'd no fi 
Expreſs. — 5 | | 

Free, I know it: I this Minute parted with m 
Friend, who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuc 
Letter. ſome roguiſh Stockjobber has done it of 
Purpoſe to make me loſe my Money, that's certain; 
wiſh I knew who he was, I'd make him repent it 
I have loſt three hundred Pounds by it. 

Trade. What ſignifies your 3ool. to what I 
loſt ? There's two thouſand Pounds to that Du 
man With the curſed long Name, beſides the Sto 
I bought; the Devil! I cou'd tear my Fleſh 
muſt never ſhow my Face upon Change more, 
for, by my Soul, I can't pay it. 

Free, I am heartily ſorry for't! what can I ſe 
you in? Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch Merchant, 
try to get you Time for the Payment? 
Trade. Time! Ad'sheart! I ſhall neyer be able 
Jock up again. | | 

Free. Tam very much concern d that I was the . 
caſion, and wiſh I could be an Inſtrument of 
trieving your Misfortune ; for my own I value 
not. —Adſo! a Thought comes into my Head,  * 
well improved, may be of Service. 9 

Trade. Ah! There's no Thought can be of 
Service to me, without paying the Money, or runn! 
away, | 3** 3h" | ( 


1 
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Fre. How do you know ? What go you think of mY 
propoſing Mrs. Lovely to him? He is a ſingle Man,— 
and I heard him ſay he had a mind to marry an Eng- 
ib Woman — y, more than that, he ſaid ſome- 
body told him, 7 had a pretty Ward he wiſh d 
you had betted her. inſtead of your Money 
rade. Ay, but he'd be han 34 before he d take her 
nſtead of the Money; the Dutch are too covetous for 
hat ; beſides, — _ not know that there were d 
nore of us I ſu | 

Fee. So muc = * you may venture to give 
im your Conſent, if he n forgive you the Wager: 
tis not your Buſineſs to tell him, that your Conſent 
vill ſigniſie nothing. 

. That's right, as you ſay; but will he do i ir, 
ink you? 

Free. T can't tell that; but I'll try what I can do 
ich him—- Ile has promis'd me to meet me here an 
ſour hence; I'll feel his Pulſe, and let you know: 
I find it feaſible, Ill ſend for you; if. not, you 
eat liberty to take what Meaſures you pleaſe, - 
Trade. You muſt extol her Beauty, double her Por- 
on, and tell him I have the entire Diſpoſal-of her, 
that ſhe can't marry without my Conſent and: 
Wit I am a covetous Rogue, and will never part 
th her without a Valuable Conſideration. L 
Free. Ay, ay, let me alone fora Lye at a Pinch, 
Trade. gad, if you can bring * to bear, Mr. Fr2e- 
„'I make you whole again; I'll pay the Three 
ndred Pounds you loft, with all my Soul. 
re. Well, TII "ul my beſt Endeavour—Where 
you be: > - 

Irade. At Home; pray Heaven you proſper If 1 
re but the ſole Truſtee now, I ſhould not fear it. | 
o the Devil would be a Guardian, 


} when Coſb runs hes cur re vt 
e can't, like other Stacks, tranfer our Charge ? [Exit.» 
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up This will ſave me the Trouble, as well as the 


SCENE changes to Periwinkle's Houſe, 
Enter Periwinkle on one Side, * Footman on ret lan 


oo A Gentleman from Coventry enquires for You 
r. 1 
Per. From my Uncle, I warrant you, bring him 


Expences of a Journey. 


Enter Colonel. 


Cel. Is your Name, Periwinkle, Sir? 
Per. It is, Sir. 2 
Col. J am ſorry for the Meſſage T bring My ol 
Maſter, whom 1 ſerved theſe forty Years, claims tl 
Sorrow due from a faithful Servant to an indulgen 
Maſter. [Wert 
Per. By this I underſtand, Sir, my Uncle Sir 
Periwinkle is dead. 1 
Col. He is, Sir, and he has left you Heir to Sey 
Hundred a Year,.in as good Abbey-Land as ever puff © 
Peter-Pence to Rome I wiſh you long to enjoy it, A 
my Tears will flow when I think of my Benefactot © 
[Werps:) Ah! he was a good Man— he has not A 


| 


] 


J 
u 


many of his Fellows the Poor laments him ſorely, be 


Per. T pray, Sir, what Oihce bore you? 
Col, T was his Steward, Sir. | 
Per. I have heard him mention you with mud 
Reſpe& ; your Name is | TW 
Col. Pillage, Sir. | 
Per. Ay, Pillage! I do remember he call'd ) 


Pillage— Pray, Mr. Pillage, when did my Uncle di ö 
Col. Monday loft, at Four in the Morning. Abe 
Two he ſigned this Will, and gave it into my Hany, 


and ſtrictly charged me to leave Coventry the Mom 
he expired, and deliver it to you with what Spe 
could: I have obey'd him, Sir, and there is the WE... 

[ Giwzes it te 


Per, Tis very well, I'll lodge it in the Commor 


C 
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Col. There are two Things which he forgot to in- 
ſert, bus charged me to. tell you, that he defi 
you'd perform them as readily as if you had found 
them written .in the Will, which is ro remove his 
Corpſe, and bury. him ow his Father in St. Paul Ca- 
vent-Garden, and to give all his Servants Mourning. / 

Per. That will be a conſiderable Charge; a Pox of 
all modern Faſhions. [ 4fde. ] Well! it mall be done, 
Mr. Pilage ; I will agree with one of Death's Faſhion- 

Mongers, call'd an Undertaker, to go down; and 

bring up the Body. | T7 A OE. 

Col. J hope, Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to ſerve 
you in the ſame Station I did your Worthy Uncle; 
I have not many Years to ſtay' behind him, an 
& would gladly ſpend them in the Family, where I was 

brought up — [Weeps.] He was: a kind and tender 

Maſter to me. OT Enn. 
Pier. Pray don't grieve, ' Mr. Pillage, you ſhall hold 
your Place, and every thing elſe which Fo held 
under my Uncle—You make me weep to ſee you ſo 
concern d. ¶ ep.] He liv'd to a good old Age— 


and we are all mortal. 9 


Col. We are ſo, Sir, and therefore I muſt beg you 
to ſign this Leaſe: You'll find Sir 'Toby has tien 
particular Notice of it in his Will I could not pee 

it time enough from the Lawyer, or he had ſign'd ic 
before he dy'd. [Gives him a Paper. 

Per. A Leaſe for what? + - 3. ORR 

Col. I rented a Hundred a Year of Sir N upon 
Leaſe, which Leaſe expires at Day next, and 1 
deſire to renew it for twenty Years—=thar's all, Sir. 

Per. Let me ſee. [ Looks" over the Leaſe. © 

Cel. Matters go ſwimmingly, if nothingintervene.. 


Y Per. Very well Let's ſee what he ſays his 
Wil about it. [ Lays the Leafe upon the Table, and 
| | | looks on the Wilt. 
Col. He's very wary, yet I fancy I ſhall be too 


B32 | NN. 


Nanning for him. 


46 en,, 
Per. Ho, here it is The Farm lying e in p 
Jon of Samuel Pillage—— ſuffer him to'renew bit Leaſe 
— #t the ſame Rent Very well, Mr. Pillage, I ſee 
my Uncle does mention it, and I'll perform his Will, 
Give me the Leaſe— [ Col. gives it him, be looks apo 
it, and lays it upon the Table \ Pray you ſtep to the MW 
Door, and call for a Pen and Ink, Mr. Pilage. * 
Col. T have Pen and Ink in my Pocket, Sir— [pu 
out an Inkhorn:] I never go without that. a | 
Per. I think it belongs to your Profeſſion— [Hr 
Hooks upon the Pen, while the Col. changes the Leaſe, and 
lays down the Comract.] I doubt this is but a ſorry 
Pen, tho' it may ſerve to write my Name. [ Write, 
Col. Lirtle does he think what he ſigns. . 
* 


Per. There is your Leaſe, Mr. Pillage, (Gives 
the Paper. ] Now I muſt defire you to make what 
Haſte you can down to Coventry, and take Care © 
every thing, and I'll ſend down the Undertaker for 
the Body, do you attend it up, and whatever Charge 
Fou are at, I will repay you. / | 
Col. You have paid me already, I thank you, a 


Per. Will you dine with me? 

Col. I would rather not, there are ſome of my 
Neighbours which I met as I came along, who leaves; 
the Town this Afternoon, they told me, and I ſhoul 
be glad of their Company down. 0 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. | 

Col. I don't care how ſoon I am out. [LA 

Per. I will give Orders about Mourning. 

. You will have Cauſe to mourn, when you 

know your Eftate imaginary only. 


La — 


* 
— — — > 


Nn find your Hopes and Cares alike are vain, 
In Spite f all the Caution you have ta en, : 
Fortune reward the faithful Lover's Pain. [Ex 


Per. a Hundred a Year! I wiſh he had diet 


ſeventeen Years ago; —— What a valuable Collectio 


of Rarities might I have had by this time? — I = If; 
a 


4 4 * » - * 
— — — 
> : n * - —_ * 
» —— 4.48 ww L 2 "7 - _ 
— — | - . — 2 
SL ws "> . Fa <-> — — mack 12 * 2 8 
* 2 * — — — a 
£ - r _ — — - = x 
—_— = — * — * 2 Yau mm Wo 23 
— w7 — 2. 0 -* he. Em — 4 2 1 ho — * o . - by 
=4 Y FL — * _ — ny — — ; 
e 6 Q = —— —ů—ů ä 
= - 1 C 1 — — N _ 7 * — 2 * . — By . 1 2 — 7 — » 
\ 4 Sand — 
— | Wn 0 > 0+ — * 8 A 
* 2 — 8 
F424. nov —— — — 1 — 25 Ah th — 7 2 4 — "= * = 
' 
* 
. 


GP 
5 — 
- 
- — 


A H for a Wife. ay 

have trevell'd over all the known Parts of the Globe, 
and made my own. Cloſer Rival the Vatican ac 
Rime.—Odfo, I have a good Mind to begin my Tra- 
vels now; — let me — I am but Sixty! My 
rather, Grandfather, and Grear-Grandfather, reach d 
Ninety odd; — I have almoſt forty Years good: 
let me conſider! What will ſeven Hundred a Year 
amount to—in—ay! in thirty Fears, TH ſay but 
hirty ;—Thirry times Seven, is ſeven times Thirty 
hat is—juſt twenty one thouſand Pound,—'ris a 
great deal of Money,—I may very well reſerve ſix- 
een Hundred of it for ,a Collection of ſuch Rari- 
ies, as will make my Name famous to Poſterity ; — 
Far. W wou'd not die like other Mortals, forgotten in a 
hin rear or two, as my Uncle will be—No. ; 


n 
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e of Ml 175th Nature's curious Works TI raife my Fame, 
for er Men, til Dem: Day, may repeat my Name. Exit. 


CE NE changes to a Tavern Freeman and 
Tradelove over a Bottle. 


Trade, Come Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer fon Pan 
im, 2 Tam ; — I ſhall never think of that Derch« 
1's Name, — _ g bx og 
Free. Mynheer Fan Pan Timtamtirelirehetia Heer Vun 
zinwel, | ; 
Trade. Ay, Heer Vun Fainwell, I never heard ſuch a 
nfounded Name in my Life, — here's his Health 
ſay. h [Drinks. 
Free. With all my Heart, 

Trade. Faith, I never expected to have found ſo 
nerous a Thing in a Dutchman. | OT 
Free, Oh, he nothing of the Hollander in his 
emper—except an Antipathy to Monarchy.——As 
on as I told him your Circumſtances, he reply d, 
wou'd not be the Ruin of any Man for the 
orld, —and immediately made this Propoſal him» 
if; — Let him take what time he will for the Pay- 
ment, 
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| concern'd, becauſe I was the Occaſion,— tho ve 


— ef + 
—__p_@ * — 
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degelt niet hebben. — 


tween you Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletts 


under his own Hand,—and jyou ſhall give him 


A Bold Stroke for a Wife, ©” 


ment, ſaid he; or if he'll give me his Ward, 1 
forgive him the Debt. | | 
Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, I can but thank you, 
'Egad you have made a Man of me again; and 
ever I lay a Wager more, may I rot ina Goal. 
Free. I aſſure you, Mr. Tradelove, I was very mu 


innocently I proteſt. _ 1 
Trade, I dare ſwear you was, Mr. Freeman, 


| Enter a Fidler. Wy 
Hd. Pleaſe to have a Leſſon of Muſick, or a Sony 


Gentlemen. ; 
Free. A Song, Ay, with all our Hearts ; have 
ever a merry one ? 
Hd. Yes, Sir, my Wife and I can give you a 1 
Dialogue. Le ir the 
Trade. Tis very pretty, Faith —— 
Free. There's ſomething for you to drink, Frier 
go, loſe no Time. 


, 
' 
3 


If 


Fid. I thank you, Sir. 95 la 
Enter Drawer and Colonel, dreſt for the Dut 


Col. Ha, Mynheer Tradelove, Ik ben ſorry voor yolll - 
Troubles,— maer Ik ſal you eaſie macken, Ik | 
INS I ſhall for ever acknowledge the Obliga i s 

ir. | | 

Free. But you underſtand upon what Conditiff, 7 
Mr. Tradelove, Mrs. Lovely. * 

Cel. Va, de juffrow ſal al te regt ſetten, Myn bel. 

Trade. With all my Heart, Mynheer, you WW" 
have my Conſent to marry her freely, — © 

Free. Well then, as Tam a Party concern d 


Van Fainwel ſhall give you a Diſcharge of your W 


— 
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Wl Conſent to marry Mrs. Lovely under yours; — that is 
che way to avoid all manner of "Diſputes hereafter. 
Col. Ya, Waeragtig. 
ad vd, fy, Ar ſo it is, Mr. Freemon, I'll give it 
- Murder 2 this Minute. Sits down to write. 
muc c. And ſo ſal Ik. Sits down to write. 
ver Fe. So, ho, the Houſe, ¶ Euter Drawer] Bid your 
Nuiſter come up——T1I fee there be Witneſſes enough 
>the Bargain. : [ Afde. 
Enter Sackbut. | 
Sack. Do you call, Gentlemen ? 
Free, Ay, Mr. Sackbut, we ſhall want your Hand 
ere. 
Fade. There Mynheer, there's my Conſent 25 
zmply as you can deſire; but you muſt inſert your 
wn Name, for I know nor how to — it; I have 
left a Blank for it. [Gives the el s Paper. 
Col. Ya, Ik ſal dat well doen, —— 
Free. Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I "_ Witneſs 
write. 
Col. Daer Mynheer Tradelove is your Diſcharge. 
[Gives him Paper. 
Trade, Be pleas'd to witneſs this Receipt too, 
entlemen. Freeman and Sackbut put their Hands. 
Free. Ay, Ay, that we will. 
Cel. Well, Mynheer, ye moſt meer doen, ye moſt” 
yn voordſ] prack to de juffrow Syn. 
it He means you muſt recommend him to the 
a — — 
Trude. That I will, and to the reſt of my Brother 
vardians. 
Y Col. 6 voor den Duyvel heb you meer Guar- 
ins? 8 
Trade. Only Three, 
Col. Wat Lender — e M 
ter? Had Ik that gewocten, 1 
ou geweeſt Syn. | 
Sacł., But Mr. Tradelove is the Principal, and he 
in do a great deal with the reſt, Sir. 
Free. And he ſhall uſe his Intereſt I promiſe you, 
ynheer. Trade. 


4 betrocken Myn- 
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"Trade. I will ſay all chat ever I can think on te 10. 
commend you, Mynheer ; and if you pleaſe, II 
introduce you to the Lady. I 
Cel. Well, dat is waer. Maer ye muft 3 
of, Myn, to de juffrow, and to de oudere, Gentle 
men. 1 2 
Free. Ay, that's the beſt way, —and then I and the 
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. 4 
Trade. I will go this Moment, upon Honour, 
Your moſt obedient humble Mo 
ing will do you little Good, Minheer, ha, ha; we 
have bit you, Faith, ha; ha; my Debt's diſcharg d. 
and for the Man £71 I | | 
He's my Conſent—to get her if he can. {Zi 
Col. Ha, ha. ha, this was a Maſter-Piece of Congri 
vance, Freeman. | 4. 
Free. He hugs himſelf with his ſuppoſed good For 
tune, and little thinks the Luck's of our Side; 
but come purſue the fickle »Goddeſs while ſhe's it 
the Mood. Now for the Quaker, ; 
Col. That's the hardeſt Tac. 


Of all the Coanterfeits perform d by Man, = _ 
A Soldier makes the ſimpleſt Puriran. LE 


7 
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End of the Fourth A C T. 
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8 
SCENE Prin's H.. 


ter Mrs. Prim, and Mrs. Lovely in Quakers Dreſs, 
meeting. N 

„Pr. 88 now I like thee, Ame: Art thou not 

i.) better without thy monſterous Hoop Coat 

id Patches! — If Heaven ſhou'd tnake thee ſo many 

ack Spots upon thy Face, wou'd it not fright thee, 


24 3 | | 
Mrs. Lov, If it ſhou'd turn your. Inſide outward, 
d ſhow all the Spots of your Hypocriſy, twou d 
ght me worſe. | by OI 
ri. Pr. My Hypocriſy? Iſcorn thy Words, Anne, 
hy no Baits. | 
Mrs. Low. If you did, you'd catch no Fiſh. | 
urs. Pr. Well, well, make thy Jeſts ; — but I'd 
ve thee t6 know, Aune, that I cou'd have catch'd 
many Fiſh (as thou call'ſt them) in my Time, as 
er thou did'ſt with all thy Fool-T raps about thee, — 
Admirers be thy Aim, thou wilt have more of 
em in this Dreſs than thy other. The Men, take 
Word for't, are moſt deſirous to ſee what we are 
oſt careful to conceal. | 5 
Mrs. Low. Is that the Reaſon of your Formality, 
Irs. Prim ? Truth will out: I ever thought, indeed, 
re was more Deſign than Godlineſs in the pinch'd 


p. | | | 
Mrs. Pr. Go, thou art corrupted with reading lude 
ys, and filthy Romances, — good for nothing but 
lead Youth into the High Road of Fornication.— 
! I with thou art not already too familiar with 
e wicked Ones: | | 
Ys. Lov. Too familiar with the wicked Ones! 
no more of thoſe Freedoms — = 
| ar 


— 
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familiar with none ſo wicked as your ſelf; — Hy 
dare you talk thus to me! you, you, you-unwort| 
Woman you. [Burſts into 


| Enter Tradelove.. / 


Trade. What. in Tears, Nancy? What have ye 

done to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep? _. 

- Mrs. Lov, Done to me! I admire I keep my Sen 
among you; — but I will rid my ſelf of your I 
ranny, if there be either Law or Juſtice to be had; 
TIl force you to give me up my Liberty. | 
Ne. Pr. Thou haſt more need to weep for thy Sir 
Anne, — Yea, for thy manifold Sins. 

Mrs. Low. Don't think that I'll be ſtill the Fool whit 
you have made me, — No I'll wear what I please 
go when and where, I pleaſe, and keep what C 
pany I think fir, and not what you ſhall direct. 
will. 4 i K 

Trade. For my Part, I do think all this very . 
ſonable, Mrs. Lovely, —'tis fit you ſhou'd have yo 7 
Liberty, and for that very purpoſe I am come. 


Euter Mr. Periwinkle and Obediah Prim, with #1 
| | in his Hl. 
Per. I have bought ſome Black Stockins of yt 
Husband, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the Glove 
Trade belongs to you, therefore I pray you look 
out five or ſix Dozen of Mourning Gloves, ſuch 
are given at Funerals, and ſend them to my Houſe. 
Ob. Prim, My Friend Periwinkle has got a ge 
Windfal ro Day—ſeven Hundred a Year. 
Mrs. Pr. I wiſh thee Joy of it, Neighbour, 
Trade. What is Sir Toby dead then? 
Per. He is! You'll take care, Mrs. Prim? 
Mrs. Pr. Yea, I will, Neighbour. © ws 
Ob. Pr. This Letter recommendeth a Speaker, 
from Aminadal Holdfaſt of Briſtol ; peradventure 
will be here this Night; therefore, Sarab, do thi 
take care for his Reception.— _ [Gives her the 


ne 
N. 


WW / 


Sir 


* 
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Mrs. Prim, I will obey ho, the Doris tor tor be 


04. Pr. What art thou'1 N 
Trade, We muſt marry her, Mr N 
06. Pr. Why truly, if , we.cou'd find a Hense 
vorth having, ſhon'd be'as glad to lee ber N 

s thou wou d'ſt, Neighbour. > 
Per. Well ſaid, there are but few worth Shit 
Trade. I can recommend you a Man now, fer 
ink you can none of you have an Objetion'oy FL om 


Been bis Phils Madel: 


per. You recommend! Nay, when ever: ſhe: mar- 
ies, I'll recommend the Husband.— 
Li, Phil. What muſt it be a Whale or a Renalories 1 
Mr. Periwinkle; ha, ha, ha ? Ms. Tradelove,.. Ihe air 
ill upon you ( gives him 4 Paper] and ene I 
teking for you all over the Town. | 
Trade. I'll accept. it, Sir Philip; and pay it when | 
yu — 
per. He ſhall be none of the Fops at your End of 
iz Town, with full Perukes and empty Sculls,— nor 
« none of your Trading Gentry,” who puzzle ks 
eralds to find Arms for their ohes, — No he 
all be a Man famous for Travels, Solidicy and Cu- 
ry, —one who has ſearch'd. into the Frofundie " 
WF Nature, when Heaven ſhall direct ſuch a one; he 
all have my Conſent, becauſe it may turn to the 
nefit of Mankind. ; 
Mrs, Lov. The Benefit of Mankind! What wou d 
u Anatomize me 7 8 
Sir Phil. Ay, Ay, Madam, he wou'd doſe vou. 
| R Or, pore, over you- through a Microſcope, 
ſee how your Blood circulates from the Crown of 
Head to the Sole of your Foot, — ha, ha, but 
ave a Husband for you, a Man that knows howto 
prove your Fortune; one that Trades to the four 
ners of the Globe. 
Lev. Wein ſend me for a. Venture 


. . 
- — j \ 
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Trade, One that will-dreſs you in all. the Pride of 
Europe, Aſia, Africa and America — a Dutch Merchant, 
REES. +. ea 6} 
Sir Phil. A Dutchman ! ha, ha, there's a Husband 
for a fine Lady——Ya Juffrow, will you met myn 
Slapen— ha, ha; he'll learn you to talk the Language 
of.the Hogs, Madam, ha, ha. he 1 
rcd. el learn you, that one Merchant is of 
more Service to a Nation, than fifty Coxcombs 
The Duteh know the Trading Intereſt to be of more 
Benefit to the State, than the Landed. 
Sir Phil. But what is either Intereſt to a Lady? 
Trade. Tis the Merchant makes the Belle — 
How would the Ladies ſparkle in the Box without 
the Merchant? The indian Diamonds! The French 
Brocade! The 7:ali/an Fan! The Flanders Lace! The 
fine Dutch Holland !'— How would they vent their 
Scandal over their Tea-Tables? and where would 
you Beaus have Champaigue to toaſt your Miſtreſles, 
were it not for the Merchant? * 
Ob. Pr. Verily, Neighbour Tradelove, thou doſt 
waſte thy Breath about nothing— All that thou haſt 
ſaid tendeth only to debauch Youth, and fill their 
Heads with the Pride and Luxury of this World— 
The Merchant is a very great Friend to Satan, and 
ſendeth as many to his Dominions as the Pope. 
Per. Right, I ſay Knowledge makes the Man. 


Ob. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of r 5d c 
the Knowledge of Truth—Search thou for the Light vir 
within, and not for Bawbles, Friend. thy 

Mrs. Lov. Ah, ſtudy your Country's Good, Mr. Pe © 
7iwinkle, and not her Inſe&s—Rid you of your homeYte: 
bred Monſters,' before you fetch any from abroad o 


I dare {wear you have Maggots enough in your ownftim 
_— to ſtock all the Yirrtueſo's in Eurepe with ButrqÞher 
les. | un. | (Of 
Sir Phil. By my Soul, Miſs Nancy's a Wit. | f Þ 
Ob. Pr. That is more than the can ſay by thee} O- 
Friend Look yee, it is in vain to talk, when I mee Co 
a Man worthy of her, ſhe ſhall have my leave to mari! 
ry him. 1 A 


m 
ma 
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Mrs. Lov. Provided he be one of the Faithful 


Was there ever ſuch 4 Swarm of Caterpillars to blaſt 
the Hopes of a Woman | Alde.] Know this, as you 
contend in vain : III have. no 1 e of your 
chuſing, nor ſnall you cg. it Ove Y ry 
the Power of an Engl; te—Orphans. a 
redreſs'd; and Wills fer Fo Sand none did ever — 
ſerve their Pity more — Oh Fal l where are thy 
Promiſes to free me from theſe Vermin? Alas! the 
Task was more difficult than he imag in d! 


A Barder Tack than what the Poets tell | 7 


of yore, the fair Andromade befel ; 
she but one Mouſter fear d. I've four to "fear; 


And ſee no Perſius, 10 Dilit's Fer near. [Extr, 
Euter Ser baut, and 507 f to Prim. hoof 
Serv. One Simon Pure enquirerh for thee. 
Per. The Woman is mad. [Erie 
Sir Phil. So are you all, in my Opinion. Exitc. 


Ob. Pr. Friend Trad«/ove, B e requireth my Pre- 
knee,” 


ha At 


7 my Dutchman, and * introduce im 5 

al yu, 
Enter Colonel in a | Quaker's Habit. 

> Pure, thou art. welcome; how j js it 

view Frien Holdfaft, and all Friends in Brie? 7: 

th Littlewit, Jon Slentderbraſn, and Tie Keepfaith? 

Col. A goodly Company Lass. hey are all in 

ealth, I thank thee for them. 

0b. Pr. Friend Holdfaft writes me Word, that thou 

ameſt lately from Penſilvenia, how do all Friends 


UC — 


Col. What the devil ſhalll ſay * 7 en Juſt as much 
f Penſilvania as 1 do of Brie. [46 de. 
06, Pr. Do they thrive - 
Col. Yea, Friend, the Bleſſing of their good Woiks 

l upon them, 
F 2 Rente 


Trad. thn trouble Pos take him r 
an Pad, 955 . Woes. ke © myW 12 
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Enter Mrs. Prim and Mrs. Lovely. 
Ob. Pr. Sarah, know our Friend Pure. . | 
Mrs. Pr. Thou art welcome. He ſalutes her 
Col. Here comes the Sum of all my Wiſhes— Hou 
charming ſhe appears, even in that Diſguiſe? [ 
0s. Pr. Why doſt thou conſider the Maiden fo in 
tentively, Friend ? _ © * Me 

Col. 1 will tell thee: About four Days ago I faw 
Viſfion— This very Maiden, but in vain Attire, ſtand 
ing on a Precipiece; and heard a Voice, which callet 
me by my Name and bad me put forth my Hand and 


fave her from the Pit I did ſo, and me-thought thi" 
Damoſel grew to my Side. | 4 
Mr. Pr. What can that portend ? ö t 
Ob. Pr. The Damoſel's Converſion—Iam perſwade 
Mrs. Lov. That's falſe I'm ſure—— B72 | 
Ob. Pr. Wilt thou uſe the Means, Friend Pare? 
Col. Means! what Means? Is ſhe not thy Daughter 
and already One of the Faithful? % iy d1 
Mrs. Pr. No, alas! ſhe's One of ITT L 
an v 


Ob. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good 
ſay unto thee ; he will teach thee che Way that” the 
Houldeſt walk, Ae. 

Mrs. Lov. I know my Way without his Inſtructiom N. 
I hop'd to have been quiet, when once I had put of®" 
your odious Formality here. ( 

Col. Then thou weareſt it out of Compulſion, aq 
Choice, Friend? FELINE 4 436 


Mrs. Lov. Thou art in the right of it, Friend— | « 


x . 


Mrs: Pr. Art nat thou aſhamed to mimick the goof © 
Man ? Abl thou art a ſtubborn Girl. 1 
Col. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth not me— If tho. 
wilt leave her alone with me, I will diſcuſs ſome ſe © 
222 with her, that may, perchance, ſoften her Stu 
borneſs, and melt her into Compliance. | A 
O5. Pr. Content, I pray thee put it home to her mal 
Come, Sarab, let us leave the good Man with het. C 
ere 


Murr. Lov. [Catching hold of Prim, he breaks loofe 
Exit.] What do you mean - to leave me a 
kf | 


Enthuſiaſt ical Canter? Don't think, becauſe I com- 

ply'd with your F ormality, to impo e your ridiculous 

Doctrine upon me. 

8 Col. I pray thee, young Woman, moderate thy Paſ- 
on. 

Mri.Lov. I pray thee, walk after thy Leader, you 
vill but loſe your Labour upon me ſe Wretches 
will certainly make me ma 

Col. I am of another Opinion; the Spirit rellerh 
me that I ſhall convert thee, Aun. | 

2 Lov. Tis a lying Spirit, don't believe i it. 
Col. Say'ſt thou ſo? Who then thou ſhalt convert 

me, my Angel. [Catching her in his Arms. 

Mrs. Lov. (Sbricks.] Ah! Monſter r bold off, or I'll 
tear thy Eyes out. 

col. Huſh! for Heavens ſake - doſt thou know me? 


I am Finne. 


done, Prim here I wiſh with all my Soul I had been 


dumb. Ale. 
Ob. pr. What is the Matter? Why didſt thou ſhriek 
out, Ann? 


Mrs. Lov. Shriek out! I'll ſhriek and ſhriek again, 
cry * Thieves, or any thing, to drown the 
ni Noiſe of that Eternal Babbler, if you leave me with 
ut off 1m any longer. g 
Ob. Pr. Was that all? Fie, fie; aun 
Col. No matter, I'll bring down 1 8 1 
warrant thee leave us, I pray thee, 


Col. My charming lovely Woman. . [Embrazes her. 
Ars Lov, What means thou by this Diſguiſe, Fain» 
4 ell! 

ee Col. To ſet thee free, if thou wilt perform thy pro- 
mile. 

Mrs. Lov. Make me Miſtreſs of my Fortune, and 
her- make thy own Conditions. 


bet. Col. This Night ſhall anſwer all thy Wiſhes—See. 


„ lere, I have. the Conſeat of threp of thy Guardians 
1s'0 F 2 5 fs already, 
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Mrs. Lov, Foinwel !. Eurer old Prim.] Oh I'm un- 


05. Pr. Fare thee well. [Exit.. 


58 Bold Stroke for a Wie. 
already, and doubt not but Prim ſhall make Gy 
Fourth. © {Prim I. 
' 06.Pr. I would gladly þ hear what Argument the 
good Man ufeth to bend her. Aide. 
Mrs. Lov. Thy Words give me new Life, methinks, 
Ob. Pr. What do I hear? 
Mrs. Low, Thou beſt of Men, Heaven mented bleſt 7 
me ſure, when firſt I ſaw thee. 
Ob. Pr. He hath mollified her—Oh wonderful con. 
verſion ! ( 
Col. Ha! Prim liftening—No more, my. Love, wels 
are obſerv d; ſeem to be edify d, and give em Hopes 
that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave the reſt to me 
{4oud.) I am glad to find that thou art touch'd with c 
what I ſaid unto thee, Ann; another time 1 will ex. 
lain the other Article to thee ; 3 in che mean while $, 
e thou dutiful to our Friend Prim. C 
Ars. Lov. 1 ſhall obey thee in every thing. 


Enter Old Prim. 


ob. pr. Oh what a prodigious Change is here! Thot 
haſt wrought a Miracle, Friend! aun, bow doſt the 
like the Doctrine he hath preached? 

Mrs. Lov. So well, that I could talk to him for ev 
merhinks—I am aſhamed of my former Folly, 
ask your pardon, Mr. Prim. 

Col. Enough, enough that thou art ſorry, he is nfs. 
Pope, Ann. Col 

Ob. Pr. Verily thou doſt rejoice me exceeding] 
Friend ; will it pleaſe thee ro walk into the nex 
Room, and refreſh thy ſelf—Come, take the Maide 
by the Hand. 

Col. We will follow thee. 


1 ö 


Enter Servant. 8 In 1 


Serv. There is another Simon Pure enquireth | 
thee, Maſter. 


Col. The Devil there is. [Ala 
. Ob. Pr. Another Simon Pure? I do not know him, 05. 
te any Relation of thine 2 uch 


0 
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col. No, Friend, I know him not—-Pox take him, 
wiſh he were in Peyſilvenia again, with all my Blood, 


Afar. 
Mrs. Low. What ſhall I do? LA.. 
05. Pr. Bring him up. | 
col. Humph! then one of us muſt go down, that's 
tain —= Now Impudence aſſiſt me. 


hes | Eurer Simon Pure. 
05. Pr. What is thy Will with. me, Friend? 
well 5. Pu. Didſt thou not receive a Letter from mini- 


„ Holdfaſt of Briſtol, concerning one Simon Pure ? 
05. Pr. Yea, and Simon Pure is — here, Friend. 
r 


Col. And Simm Pure will ſtay here, ; _—_ 
Hide. 


ley s. Pu. That's an Untruth, for I am he. 
Col. Take thou heed, Friend, what thou doſt ſay; 
o affirm that I am Simon Pure. 7 
5. Pu. Thy Name may be Pure, Friend, but not 
at Pure. . 
Wco/. Yea that Pure, which my good Friend Am 
ifaſt wrote to my Friend Prim about, the ſame 
on Pure that came from Perfiluanis, and ſojourned 
Briffol eleven Days; thou would'ſt not take my 
me from me, would'ft thou ? —till 1 have done 
th it. LH. 
g. Pu. Thy Name ! I am aſtoniſhed. 
(ol. At what? at thy own Aſſurance? [Going wp to 
him, S. Pure ftarts back, 
ws. Pu. Avant, Sathan; approach me not; I defy 
e and all thy Works. 3 

Mrs. Lov: Oh, he'H out cant him—Undone, undone 
ever. [Hur 
Col. Hark thee, Friend, thy Sham will not take 
n'r exert thy Voice, thou art too well acquainted 
Ih Sathan to ſtart at him, thou wicked Reprobate 
hat can thy Deſign be here? | Enter Servant, ani gi ue: 
[ Afid Prim a Lexeer. 
im, Ib. Pr. One of theſe muſt be a Counterfeit, but 

uch T cannot fay. 2 — 


Go A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
Col. What can that Letter be? J 
S. Pu. Thou muſt be the Devil, Friend, that's ce 
tain, for no humane Power can ſtock ſo great 
Falſhood. | | Y 
Ob. Pr. This Letter ſayeth that thou art better a 
quainted with that Prince of Darkneſs, than 
here — Read that, I pray thee, Simo. [Gives it the C 
= "Tis Freeman's Hand (Read. } Jive is 29 
zu form'd to rob your Houſe this Night, and cut your Thro 
2 for that purpoſe there is a Man diſguiſed like a Q 
who is to 50 for one Simon Pure, the Gang whereof I 
one, tho now reſolved to rob no more, has been at Briſte 
ene of them came up in the Coach with the Quaker, wh 
Name he hath taken, and from what he gathered from hi 
form d that Deſign, and did not doubt but he ſhould im 
ſo far upon you, as to make you turn out the ni 
Simon Pure, and keep him with you. Make the right 


of this. Adien. Excellent well! 4 [46 
Ob. Pr. Doſt thou hear this? [70 S. Pu 
S. Pu. Yea, but it moveth me not; that, doubtleWh 

is the Impoſtor. [ Pointing at the . 


» Col. Ah! thou wicked one— now I conſider 
Face I remember thou didſt come up in the Leath 
Convenience with me thou hadſt a black Bobs 
on, and a brown Camblet Coat with Braſs Buttos 
canſt thou my it, ha ? | 
S. Pu. Yea, I can, and with a ſafe Conſcience 
Friend. | | 
Ob: Pr. Verily, Friend, thou art the moſt impudfy, 
Villain, I ever ſaw, | : wm” y 
Mrs. Lov. Nay then, I'll have a Fling at Ma. 
too. { Jſide.] I remember the Face of this Felloxſeb 
Bath— Ay, this is he that picked my Lady Raſh; 
Pocket upon the Grove Don't you remember th; 
the Mob pump'd you, Friend? This is the miſe; 
notorious Rogue— Wer 
S. Pu. What doth provoke thee to ſeek PF Lis, 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? y 
Ob. Pr. She will do thee no hurt, nor thou ſhaklh;; 


TE 
ni 
Dy 


me none; therefore get thee about thy fed fi 
| . rie 
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friend, and leave thy wicked Courſe of Life, or thou 
nay'ſt not come off ſo favourably every where. 
Col. Go, Friend, I would adviſe thee, and tempt 
by Fare no-more, (12 | 443 i 

S. Pu. Yea, Iwill go, but it ſhall be to thy Con- 
bon ; for I ſhall eſear my ſelf: I will return with 
me Proofs that ſhall convince thee, Obeniab, that 


ou art highly impoſed upon. eie. 
col. Then Ly be no ſtaying for me, that's 
trtain—Whhat, the Devil ſhall I do? [4fede. 


0b. Pr. What monſterous Works of Iniquity are 
ere in this World, Sen! 26 1225 
col. Vea, the Age is full of Vice — Z'death, Iam 
confounded, I know not what to ſay. - [Afie. 
= 4a Thou art diſordered, Friend art thou not 
Dells? . Rain 14 18122 
Col. My Spirit is greatly troubled, and ſomething 
leth me, that tho have wrought a good Work, in 
nverting this Maiden, this tender Maiden, yet my 
bour wall be. in vaing: for the Exil Spirit figbreth 
inſt her; and I ſee, yea Lſce with ghe RN of 
ard Man; that Sathen Will zeabuFer her again, 
enever I withdraw m falf from her; and he Wwul, 
this very Damaſel Will, return again tolther Abo- 
ation from whence I have retrieved her, as if it 
0 yea * if it were out of the Jaws of the 
n um 2580 7 2 
00. Pr. Good lack! thinkeſt than ſo? n 
rr. Low. I muſt ſecond him. ¶ ide. What mean- 
this Struggling within me? 1 feel the Spirit 
(| e of this World, but the Fleſh 
ebellious, yea the Fleſh—1 greatly fear the Fleſh, 
W the Weakneſs thereof - hum _. 
6. Pr. The Maid is inſpir'd. 


. Behold, her Light begins to ſhine forch—Ex- 

ent Woman! „r 29) 1,104 Hate. 

1 Lig, Lov. This good Man bath ſpoken Comfort unto 

ly ? ves Comfort, I ſay ; becauſe the Words which | 
\ {haKFhach breathed into my outward Ears, are 


l fixed in mine Heart, yea verily in mine Heart, 
Fr IC | = I fay, 
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I fay,— and 1 feel the Spirit doth love 
exceedingly, hum - a * 
Col. She acts it to the Life. [0 
ob. Pr. Prodigious ! the Damoſel is filled with if 
Spirit, Sarah! |, + int 14.89 Y e 
37 | 1 Enter Mrs, Prim. N Ar en 
Mrs. Pr. 1 am greatly rejoyc'd to ſee ſuch a Chi 
in our beloved Aune I came to tell tie that Sup 
ſtayeth for thee. | | 
Col. I am not diſpoſed for thy Food, — my 8p 
Jongeth for more delicious Meat; fain would 1 
deem this Maiden from the Tribe of Sinners 
_ thoſe Cords aſunder wherewith ſhe is bound 
" Mrs Lov. Something whiſpers in _ 
thinks, — that I muſt be ſubject to the Wilt of Y 
good Man, and from him only muſt hope for Co 
lation, — Hum it alſo telleth me that I am a cho 
Veſſel to raiſe up Seed to the Faichful, and that tl 
muſt conſent that we two be one Fleſh' accordini 
the Word hum: + 75. 108 
Obb. pr. What a Revelation is here This is certi 
Part of thy Vigon; Friend, æhis is che Maiden sg 
ing to thy Side; Ah! with what Willingneſs the 
] give thee my Conſent, could I give thee her f 
tune too,—but thou wilt never get the Conſent 
the wicked Ones. 2 —— 
Col. I wiſh I was as ſure of yours. 4 
0. Pr. My Soul rejoyceth; yea it \rejoycett 
Jay, to find the Spirit within thee 5 for lo, it mo! 
thee with natural Agitation=- yea; with natural 
tation, I ſay again, and ſtirreth up the Seeds of ei 
Virgin-Inclination towards this pda. 
ſtirreth, as one may ſay—yea verily, I ſay itſtir 
up thy Inclination—yea, as one would ſtir a Pudd 
Mrs. Lov. I ſee, I fee! the Spirit guiding ay 
Hand, good Obediah' Prim, and now behold 
art ſigning thy Conſent ;— and now I ſee my 
within thy Arms, my Friend and Brother, you. ] 
| bec 
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ne Bone of thy Bone, and Fleſh of thy Fleſh. 
Wc hin.] Hum oO 
| an perform'd LAſde] And I will 
thee in all Tpiritual Love for an Helpmete, 
the Wife of my Boſom ; and now, methinks, 
feel a Longing, —- yea, a Longing, I ſay, for 
Conſummation of thy Love, Hum — yea, I 
ng exceedingly. A | * 
;. Lov, Ahd, verily, verily, my Spirit feeleth the 
Longing. | 8 
7. Pr. The Spirit hath greatly mov'd them both, 
tend Prim, thou muſt conſent, there is no re- 
g of the Spirit. 
pr. Yea, the Light within ſheweth me, that I 
| fight a good Fight—and wreſtle thro' thoſe re- 
ate Fiends, thy other Guardians— yea, I perceive 
Woirit will hedge thee into the Flock of the Righ- 
;—Thou art a choſen Lamb—yea, a choſen Lamb, 
| will not puſh thee back no, I will not, I ſay— - 
hou ſhalt leap-a, and frisk-a, and skip- a, and bound, 
ound, I ſay —- yea, bound within the Fold of the 
eous—yea even within thy Fold, my Brother 
me the Pen and Ink, Sarah — and my Hand 
confeſs its Obedience to the Spirit. | 
I wiſh it were over. | Enter Mrs. Prim with 
| | Den and Ink. 
Lev. I tremble leaſt this quaking Rogue ſhould * 
mand ſpoil all. ; [ Hide... > 
pr. Here, Friend, do thou write what the Spi- 
rompteth, and I will ſign it. [Col. ft; down. - 
Pr. Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoyceth me, to 
ee reformed from that original Wickedneſs 
fein I found thee. > 1 
. Lov. I do believe thou art, and I thank thee-— 
. [Reads.] This is to certifie all whom it may con 
that I do freely give up all my Right and Title in 
Lovely, to — Pure, and my full Conſent that 
become his Wife, according to the Form of Mar- 
. Witneſs my Hand. | 
Pr. That is enough give me the Pen. Signs it. 
| . Enter 


# 
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Euter Betty running to-Mrs. Lovely | 
Betty. Oh! Madam, Madam, here's the Quaki 
Man again, he has brought a Coachman and two 
three more. | N 
Mrs. Lev. Ruin'd paſt Redemption. [Ade to Co 
Col. No, no, one Minute ſooner had ſpoil'd 
but now—here is Company coming, Friend, gi 
me the Paper. [Going up to Prim haſtily, 
Ob. Pr. Here it is, Simon, and I wiſh thee hap 
with the Maiden. 
Mrs. Lov. Tis done, and now, Devil, do thy wo 


84 


1 


Enter Simon Pure and Conchman, &c. 


Sim. Pu. Look thee, Friend, I have bong tl 
People to ſatisfie thee that I am not that Impo 
which thou dideſt take me for, this is the Man wh 
did drive the Leathern Conveniency, that brouf 
me from Briſtol, —and this is—— 42 
Col. Look ye, Friend, to ſave the Court the Trou 
of examining Witneſſes, I plead guilty, —ha, ha 
Ob. Pr. How's this? is not thy Name Pure, | 
Col. No really, Sir, I only made bold 'wirtyt 
Gentleman's Name; but I here give it up ſafe 
ſound, it has done the Buſineſs which I had occa 
. for, and now I intend to wear my own, which f. 
be at his Service upon the ſame. Occaſion: at 
Titne, ha, ha, ha ! | 
Sim. Pur. Oh! the Wickedneſs of this Age. 
Coach. Then you have no farther need of us, 


G _ No, honeſt Man, you may go about your 
neſs. 1 
Ob. Pr. I am ſtruek dumb with thy Impuder 
2 — haſt deceived me, and perchance ur 
thy ſelf. 
Mrs. Pr. Thou art a diſſembling B 0 
Shame will overtake thee. . L 5 
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Sim. Pur. I 208 rieved. to ſec thy Wife. ſo = 
cobled'; e low and'ecnſole bers... ILE. 
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Ser. Thy id Guardi — , enquireth . for thee, 

ere is another Man with 

Mrs. Lov. Who can that other r Man be ? [To NF Col. 

tf Col. *Tis one Freeman, a Friend of mine, whom I 
der'd to bring the reſt of thy Guardians here. 


wer Sir Philip, Tradelove; Periwinkle, and Freeman: · 


Free. [7 the col. Is all ſafe did my Letter do you 

rvice > 

col, ALL al's ſafe ; ample gervica I.. 

Ser PHHl. 37 Naney. how doſt do, Child? | 

Mrs. Lew. Don't call me Miſs, Friend PP; * 

me is me, thou knoweſt. | 

Sir Phil. What, is the Girl meramorphos'd ? 11 25 

Mrs. Lov. I wiſh thou wert ſo metamorphos d. Ah! 

bilis, throw off that gawdy Attire, and wear the 

oathes becoming of thy Age. | 
Ob, Pr. I am aſhamed to ſee theſe Men. 1 2 f 
Sir phil., My Agel the Woman is poſſeſs . | 


Col. No, thou art poſſeſs'd rather, Friend 
Trade. Hark e, Mrs E's one Word with you, 
col. This Maiden. is my Wife, thanks to Friend 
im, and thou haſt no Buffs with ber. [Takes her 
Wife 1 hark ye, Mr. Freeman: 
y Jou have made a very fine Piece of 
Sir phil. Married to a Quaker, thou art a fine Fellow 
o be left Guardian to an Orphan truly therg's 
Col. When Lhave put on my Beou-Cloaths, Sir philip, 
you'll like me better, — - 
Friend. — 
cv, I believe I can prove it under your Hand, that 


¶ Takes hold of her Hand. 
- Fork 
.Ti — Fe Why Mr. Prim. 
Husband for a young Lady! 
Sir Phil, Tbou vin make a very ſcurvy Beou, 
you 
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| ſhallow-brain'd Shuttlecock, he may be a Pickpodl 


Mr. Freeman? ————— J 


out however, — I confeſs the Maiden over- reach d m 


all- but I' take care he ſhalllnever finger a Penny 


you thought me 2 7 fine Gentleman in the pn 
to day, about thirty fix Minutes after Eleven ; w 
you take a Pinch, Sir Philip — out of the fineſt Sny 
Box you ever ſaw. [ Offers him Snuff, 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! J am overjoy'd, faith I ar 
if thou be'ſt that Gentleman,— I own I did give 
Conſent to the Gentleman I brought here to day, 
bur if this is he I can't be poſitive. 
Ob. Pr. Canſt thou not— Now I think thou art 
fine Fellow to be left Guardian to an Orphan — Th 


for ought thou doſt know. 284 0 
Per. You would have been two rare Fellows 
have been truſted with the ſole Management of 
Fortune, would ye not, think ye? Bur, Mr. Tra, 
love and my ſelf, ſhall take Care of her Portion. 
Trade. Ay, ay, ſo we will. Did not you tell g 
the Dutch Merchant deſired me to meer him | 


* 


Free. I did ſo, and I am ſure he will be here, if you 
have a little Patience. Ne ons 

Col. What is Mr. Tradeleve impatient ; nay then, 
ben gereet voor you, heb ye, Jan van/ Timiamtiveli 
letta Heer van Fainwell, vergeete ? 

Trade. Oh! pox of the Name! What have Ye 
trick d me too, Mr. Freeman? 

Col. Trick'd, Mr. Tragelove ! did I not give you Ty 
thouſand Pound for your Conſent fairly? and ne 
do you tell a Gentlemen that he has trick d you? 

Per. So, ſo, you are a pretty Guardian, faith, ſ 
your Charge, what did you look upon her as part 
your Stock ? ft 3.) 8 

Ob. Pr. Ha, ha, ha! I am glad thy Knavery is foun 


and no ſiniſter End at all. x7. 8.7300 


Per. Ay. ay, one thing or another over-reach'd'yc 


her Money, I warrant you, Overreach'd quotha 
Why I might have been over-reach'd too, if It 
had no more Wit: I don't know but * 

3 0 


- 
=. 
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may be him that was directed to me from C 
„to day. Ho, baba, © {$8 

y. The very h Sit I To og 
v. Are you ſo, Sir, but your Trick would not 
open g— e n 
No, as you ſay, at that Time it did not, that 
not. my lucky Hour ;— but hark ye, Sir, L muſt 
you into one Secret— you may keep honeſt Jh 
ſcant's Coat on, for your Uncle Sir Toby Periwinkle 
it dead, — ſo the Charge of Mourning will be | 
J, ha, ha,—don't you remember Mr. Pidage your 
le's Steward, ha, ha, ha. | | | 
Not dead! I begin to fear I am trick d too. 

. Don't you remember the, ſigning of a Leaſe 
Periwinkle ? 3 6K | 
Well, and what ſignifies that Leaſe, if my 
| 1 is not dead ? ha! I am ſure je was a Leaſe I 
J. Ay, but it was a Leaſe for Life, Sir; and of 


beautiful Tenement, I thank you. [Taking bold 
* K Mrs, Lovely. : 
hen, ener. Ha, ha, ha, Neighbours Fare?! 
rirelifee. So then, I find you are all trick d, ha, ha! 


I am certain I read as plain a Leaſe as ever 1 
in my Liſmme. 
. You read a Leaſe I grant you, but you ſign'd 


u T Contract. | [ Shewing 4 Paper. 

d nor. How durſt-you put this Trick upon me 
u? eeman, did not you tell me my Uncle was dying? 
h, ſeſee. And would tell you twice as much to ſerve 


riend, ha, ha. 
Phil. What the learned, famous Mr. Periwinkle 


ha, ha. | "> | 
Pr. It had been well if her Father had left her to 
h'd yer Heads than thine and mine, Friend, ha. ba. | 
enn de. Well, ſince you have outwitted us all, pray 
voth'aÞ what, and who are you, Sir 7? 
f I la Phil. Sir, the Gentleman is a fine Gentleman. 
1 am glad you have got a Perſon, A 
of - | who 


_— \ 


s founſſu'd too-— ha, ha, ha —I ſhall dye with laughing, 
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who Achat Dre and good Breed 

e ould Haven Hulsd: nd of wh 5 ooh 

ug Pr. I am ſorry the iden is fallen, inte 
ands. 

* ' Trade. 4 bens "oY wile finely 2 0 
Mrs. Low y Beaus are great Eacoura ers 
Ce. bot Ye, Gentlemen gel am the Fersch 

"can give the beſt Account o friy ſelf, aud 1 

Sir Philip 8 Pardon, when 1 tell dim char” F TR 

much Averſion to what he 597 Dreſs e *; TH 

as J have to the ES, N. A, Religi 

had the Honour to ſerye h ſty and 

Regiment of the braveſt F felfous that ©Ver 

Bayonet in the Throat of a Fiinthman.; 4 note 

ſtanding the Fortune this 0 brings me, - when 

my Country wants my Al this Sword and” Art 

at her Service. * 


Au mow, my Fair, if you T but deſign ts fe, 
Innert a Recampente ſer all my Tail: ' W 
Toer and Religion ne er admit Reftraint, . 
Force makes. many a Sinner, wit one Saint ;. 
Still free as Ar the aftiue Mind, deer u,. 220 vt 
nd ſearches proper Objetts for itt Lowe : 
But that once f d, tis paſt the Power Art, 
To chaſe the dear Ideas frim the Heart: 
* Liberty of Choice that ſweetens Life.. 
_ rhigi/as . en wiſe 
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